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INTRODUCTION. 

" In conveying to me the request that I would, at my 
leisure, amplify and put into narrative form my re- 
collections of our never-to-be-forgotten voyage during 
the month of June in the present year of grace, you 
have made a call on a well-nigh bankrupt stock. 

" Of leisure I have little ; while my literary powers 
may be safely represented by the letter X, the formula 
for an unknown quantity. In earlier days I acquired 
an intimate acquaintance with the writings of Captain 
Mayne Reid, G. P. R. James, Captain Marryat, and 
others of those charming authors who were mainly 
responsible for the unfailing regularity with which I 
appeared at the bottom of my form in dear old Rugby 
school ; but they dealt mainly in such sensational 
wares as Texan rangers, pirates, buffaloes, Indian 
chiefs, bowie-knives, panthers, pumas, and such-like 

B 
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desirable inmates of a respectable household ; and a 
knowledge of their habits and customs will hardly 
qualify me as the historian of a peaceful voyage, 
undertaken solely for pleasure. 

" However, Madame le veut et il faut ob^ir. Jacta 
est alea. I will do my best; and if the result is 
stupid and unreadable, you will, at any rate, have 
the wherewithal for a large supply of spills, and the 
consciousness that you brought the infliction upon 
yourself." 

The above true (though uncertified) copy of a 
letter from "the Major" to ** Mater" will, without 
further preface, give the raison d'itre of these pages. 
They have been jotted down during rare intervals 
of leisure, and insomuch as they have recalled to 
the writer many happy hours spent in most agree- 
able company, they are very precious to him. If, 
perchance, they should give pleasure to his fellow- 
travellers or some too-indulgent reader who, by 
reason of a certain regard for the old man, may 
kindly overlook their numerous shortcomings, he 
will feel more than repaid for what has been, from 
beginning to end, a labour of love. 

The exciting cause, as we doctors say, of these 
pages was a certain pleasure trip undertaken on the 
invitation of the dear lady to whom belongs the 
Waterlily. 
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Having this beautiful yacht at her command, and 
knowing the unalterable attachment to the sea pos- 
sessed by " the Major," she proposed to him that he 
should pass his annual holiday on board the Water- 
lily, giving him carte blanche as to choice of time 
and route. 

Now, I trust, in the future, to be able to prove 
myself in the full possession of my senses, and, 
therefore, it jumps to the eyes (as our dear friends 
cToutre mer would say) that such an offer was imme- 
diately and unanimously adopted by the only two 
people seriously concerned in its consideration, my 
wife and self. 

She (dear unselfish soul !) was unable to join the 
party, for various domestic reasons, and, perhaps, a 
slightly overstrained respect for that 

" Queer sort of up and down motion 
Which belongs to the treacherous ocean." 

(N.B. — Is this a quotation from Milton, Tennyson, or 
Coleridge ?) 

This, however, did not in the least detract from her 
lively interest in the plans for the projected voyage, 
and she set to work at once to make the needful 
preparations for the appropriate clothing of her 
spouse. 

In spite of his earnest solicitations, she declined 
to include in his sea-going kit a correct copy of the 
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costume worn by the author of the above lines (I 
remember now it was the great Vance). It consisted 
of a small straw hat, with blue ribbon bearing, in 
letters of gold, Arethusa; then white duck trousers, 
red silk waistcoat ; blue serge coat, profusely orna- 
mented with brass buttons bearing a fearful and 
wonderful device ; pink-and-white striped fancy shirt, 
with wide turned-down collar and enormous cuffs 
nearly concealing the hands, green silk necktie, enor- 
mous Brummagem-gold pin representing a cutter 
yacht under full sail ; large silk pocket-handkerchief 
covered with flags of all nations ; pink silk socks with 
gold clocks ; the whole of this simple and chaste cos- 
tume being completed by a pair of patent leather 
pumps, with very pointed toes and enormous black 
silk bows. Not she ; she positively refused to accept 
this as either neat or appropriate for her respectable 
middle-aged partner in life ; but, fortunately for him, 
gave him good store of clothing suitable for the fluc- 
tuations of heat and cold likely to be encountered on 
either side of the Channel. 

Then came the all-important question, Where 
should we go ? 

The English Channel, from the Goodwins to the 
Longships, we knew well, having threshed it over in 
the good yacht Terrier in previous years. 

Norway was mentioned, but dismissed as impracti- 
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cable in the short time (a fortnight) at my disposal. 
Holland we had skimmed two years ago. The north 
French coast, from Ostend to Cherbourg, was also 
" familiar in our mouths as household words." 

The Welsh coast was suggested as a terra in- 
cognita; but somehow we all agreed that we wanted 
to " go foreign " (don't laugh, you old salts, to whom 
Tierra del Fuego and Singapore are as well known as 
the Needles and the Start to us) ; and the dear lady, 
who was to us Regina et Imperatrix, insisted, with 
veiled hypocrisy, that she particularly wanted her 
captain to learn something about the west coast of 
France, knowing full well the illimitable affection of 
the writer for the merry frog and all things to him 
appertaining and belonging. 

So at last, after much conning of maps and charts, 
midnight meetings with Murray, bouts with Baedeker, 
jaunts with Joanne, and dark stances with the Chan- 
nel pilot (these last confined to the writer when pur- 
suing his avocation in moorland cottages), the matter 
was settled and the fiat went forth. 

Start from Lymington June 14; pick up the 
Doctor at Portland; upstick and away June 15; 
round Ushant to Bordeaux ; spend a few days there, 
and return up the coast of Biscay; touching at as 
many ports as possible on the homeward route. 

The Dramatis Personse were — 
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The Lady Owners commonly called "Mater;" 
indescribable. 

Miss May, known on board as " Miss Towzel," on 
account of the persistently untractable demeanour of 
her hair; aetat. i8 ; a genuine English girl, full of fun 
and impudence (especially to the Major). 

Pierre^ son of Mater, aetat 21 ; six feet in his 
stockings — healthy, happy, hungry, harmonious. 

Jocky aetat. 35 ; an excellent fellow — old Oxonian 
oarsman, learned in. engines and metacentres. 

The writer^ aetat 40 — really a country doctor, but 
called " The Major," probably on account of his air of 
respectability, combined with a certain truculent curl 
of moustache when ashore in his shoregoing clothes. 

The Captaifty Thomas Hall — honest, sober, and 
thoroughly trustworthy ; apt to be a little over-anxious 
in fogs (a very good fault). 

The Engineer ^ John Hall, brother of Captain — 
an excellent fellow, conscientious and hardworking; 
sharing, with his brother, Kingsley's belief in the 
vast superiority of Devon men and things to all 
others. 

The Matey called by the crew " Mr. Jenkins," also 
so addressed by the Captain, in port or fine weather. 
This was apt to degenerate into " Fred, you blank," 
in moments of excitement or danger. 

The Stewardy alias Mr. Curtis, a cheery, active 
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little man, in whom was waged a perpetual conflict 
between the decorum of a former butler to a Bishop 
and a natural jollity. His long sandy whiskers and 
back hair had assumed a striking appearance, the 
result of assiduous brushing during all moments of 
leisure. This appearance was known to the crew as 
Mr. Curtis' " stun'sle booms." 

Tke Cook. The Stoker. Four hands and one boy. 

Some description of the ship to which these 
precious lives were entrusted should here follow. 

To those who have had any experience of 
yachting it suffices to say that the Waterlily is a 
screw steamer of 150 tons, 40 horse-power nominal, 
capable of developing, especially under the combined 
exertions of the amateur stokers Pierre and Jock, 
an amount of steam which would have satisfied the 
Yankee Captain. 

You may remember the one I refer to. He was 
racing a rival boat on the Mississippi All the wood 
was exhausted, the boilers red hot, several stokers 
dragged half-dead on deck. The rival boat stoutly 
forges ahead. Despair ! destruction ! What is to be 
done? Happy thought! His cargo consists mainly 
of hams and old Bourbon whisky. No time is lost 
in soaking the hams in the whisky. With these the 
fires are stoked, the pressure gauge rises rapidly, the 
most heavily insured passenger is strapped on to 
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the safety valve, and amid the cheers of the crew, 
the vessel shoots ahead of her rival. 

We never got up quite so much steam as this, 
but were able with a moderate expenditure of coal 
to get an average of nine knots an hour out of her. 

Her accommodation is excellent, consisting of 
officers' quarters abaft the engine-room, forward of 
which is a double berth occupying the full width 
of the ship. Forward of this is the cabin (with 
dressing-room) of Mater, and opposite a single berth, 
wherein all that is mortal of Jock finds rest by night 

Forward again the saloon, an elegant apartment, 
devoted in fine weather solely to the base purpose 
of eating, but in wet and cold weather a most popular 
resort on account of the cheery stove and luxurious 
sofas which invite to repose. 

Forward again, and we find on the starboard side 
the abode of Miss Towzel, on the port side the 
pantry presided over by Mr. Curtis. From this a 
passage opens into the fo'k'sle, the residence of the 
crew when off duty. The companion or staircase 
leading from the saloon and cabins on to the deck 
opens into the deckhouse, a charming apartment. 

Here, in this cool grot and mossy cell, the rural 
fays and fairies (represented by Mater and Miss 
Towzel) disport themselves from morn till dewy eve, 
except on the occasions when either the weather is 
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too fine to remain under shelter, or when, as in going 
into or out of port " spectatum veniunt, veniunt spec- 
tentur ut ipsae." 

Above the deckhouse is the bridge, a coign of 
vantage from which the captain surveys the surround- 
ing scenery and issues his orders. 

Here is the wheel by which the steering is effected, 
and to the rail surrounding this bridge is attached a 
cord, simple and innocent-looking in itself, but in the 
hands of Pierre a beast of ill omen. The other end 
of this cord is attached to the steam whistle ; anent 
the which, as you have never heard it, I would give 
you the advice immortalized by Punch to those about 
to marry, DON'T. 

A gentle pull on this cord produces a slight 
eruption of steam and hot water, followed by a noise 
suggestive of a gigantic cider-cask in the agonies of 
colic ; to this succeeds a hissing, such as might be 
produced by a male and female sea-serpent having 
a difference of opinion on a matter of domestic 
economy (say, water or sanitary rates, for which the 
male declines to produce the money). 

Now ensues a fearsome sound, something between 
the blaring of a she elephant who has lost her calf 
and the noise produced by the application of the 
brake to twenty-three goods trains all at once. 

My descriptive powers can carry me no further ; 
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indeed, I have never heard the finale, for, on reaching 
this stage, I have usually either jumped incontinently 
overboard or rushed down into my bunk and buried 
my head in my pillow. 

My readers being now acquainted with the ship 
and its inmates, I may proceed with the voyage. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Monday, June 15, 1884. — Barometer, 30*32; wind, 
S.E. ; weather clear and fine. Such is the first 
announcement in the log of the Waterlily concerning 
this present cruise ; and, to any one acquainted with 



JEM. 

the locality and the meteorological desiderata for 
such a run as lay before the good ship, nothing could 
he more suitable or of better omen. 
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Water-tanks had been filled ; stores put on board, 
the crew properly victualled ; and all needful prepara- 
tions devolving on him had been made during the 
previous week by our careful captain. 

The passengers (with the exception of the Major, 
who was to join them at Portland) were speedily con- 
veyed in the cutter to where the Waterlily lay at her 
moorings ; her readiness for departure indicated by 



the steam escaping from her funnel and the general 
appearance of alertness on the faces of all. 

No sooner, therefore, were all safely received on 
board, than the cutter was hoisted on to its davits, the 
landing-stairs handed on board, and the moorings 
slipped. Pierre rushes on to the bridge to give a 
note of warning and farewell on his special instru- 
ment, the hooter ; the captain telegraphs from the 
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bridge the order to brother John, " Easy ahead ; " the 
screw slowly revolves, churning up much mud in the 
process ; and the good ship is at last fairly off on her 
travels. 

To most of those who are likely to read these lines 
the beauties of the Solent are probably familiar ; but 
those who know them not will excuse a brief descrip- 
tion of the scene which now unfolds itself, as, slowly 
and steadily, the graceful yacht glides over the 
smooth water, leaving, on the starboard hand, " Jack- 
in-the-basket," a beacon marking the entrance to 
Lymington river ; then Lymington spitbuoy ; on out- 
side the Solent, her head pointed toward the little 
town of Yarmouth, which lies, glistening in the sun, 
two miles away on the north shore of the Isle of 
Wight 

The Waterlily glides over the smooth waters of the 
Solent, giving ample opportunity for admiration of 
the lively scenes around. Behind they stretch, dotted 
with the white sails of yachts and stately ships. On 
the one side appears Calshot Castle, at the mouth of 
Southampton Water; on the opposite side lies the 
Isle of Wight, its hills and valleys thrown into clear 
relief by the noonday sun, while above all hangs that 
faint quivering mist, begotten of, and denoting, great 
heat. On the right is the mainland, on which we 
recognize the familiar landmarks of Lymington 
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church and the houses of many friends nestling 
among the trees, while far away northwards stretches 
the dear old New Forest. 

Over all is one of those delicious dreamy skies in 
which the blue and white mingle so imperceptibly 
that a painter who confessed his inability to reproduce 
it might well be pardoned. 

Ever and anon a fleecy cloud floats lazily over the 
blue, looking as if it might so have been happily sailing 
ever since its birth over some fair continent, and 
might so sail on to its bed in the ocean unruffled 
ever thus by rude blast ; just such a sky as might 
have made a fitting canopy for the happy, happy 
lotos-eaters. 

But stop ! we are, like Silas Wegg, dropping into 
poetry, and must look ahead to where the waters of 
the Solent blend, with many a ripple and swirl of tide 
(rushing over and between unseen banks of sand 
and gravel "full fathom deep"), with those of the 
Channel. 

On our left hand are the ugly red-brick forts 
erected in the days when the wooden walls of Old 
England had not taken unto themselves coats of 
mail and torpedoes were undreamed of. Soon we 
pass Totland Bay and Alum Bay, whose quaintly 
coloured cliffs terminate in the chalky down sloping 
away till they dive into the narrow passage, beyond 
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which rise the aptly named Needle Rocks, on the 
outermost of which stands the lighthouse. 

Opposite this stands Hurst Castle (not the old 
tumble-down affair that more than two centuries ago 
gave shelter, though not security, to poor Charles L), 
a new ugly erection of low flat-roofed white buildings, 
pierced at intervals with openings, from which, were 
our errand here otherwise than peaceful, could be 
hurled shot and shell able to sink the strongest 
ironclad yet designed by the devilish ingenuity of 
man. 

Happily for us and all passers in these piping times 
of peace, the frowning fortress has another and more 
beneficent mission. That flag, floating lazily upon the 
fort, tells of no threat, but asks a simple question, the 
answer to which will be found in to-morrow's shipping 
news. 

Its question is, " What is your name and official 
number ? " 

This, to yachtsmen, is a matter of small impor- 
tance ; but to merchant vessels is an immense boon. 
Many an anxious wife or mother, longing for tidings 
of some loved one ; many a shipowner, watching for 
news of his ship and rich cargo, has blessed that 
little flag. 

No sooner has the passing vessel, by hoisting 
certain answering flags, "made her number," as the 
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phrase is, than it is telegraphed, from the room below 
the flagstaff, straight up to Lloyd's, whence it is 
transmitted to the papers which publish shipping 
news. 

Then comes to the happy searcher the welcome 
news that the brigantine Argo (Captain Jason) passed 
Hurst Castle 4 p.m. yesterday, all well, and the Golden 
Fleece is safe. 

The Waterlily is so well known to the look-out 
men at Hurst, as a frequent passer in and out, that 
we do not make our number. 

Out we go between the Needles and the Shingles 
(a dangerous shoal lying nearly in mid channel), 
leaving the S.W, buoy on the starboard hand, and 
so into the broad waters of the English Channel, her 
figure-head pointing straight for Durlstone Head, 
eighteen miles away. 

With a west-going tide, a leading wind, and a 
fresh stoker, it does not take long to run over the 
intervening water; but there is pleasant occupation 
for passengers in making out, as quickly they succeed 
each other, the well-known landmarks on the Hamp- 
shire coast — Barton Cliff, Chewton Bunny, Christ- 
church Head and Church, Bournemouth, Poole 
Harbour, Studland Bay, and the quaint rocks (the 
most easterly in Dorsetshire) known as " Old Harry 
and his Wife." 

C 
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As we pass these latter the land seems coming 
out to meet us, but again recedes into Swanage 
Bay. 

Behind the little town of Swanage may be seen, 
dotted at intervals over the rising downs, heaps of 
stones, which indicate the mouths of stone quarries. 
In these are quarried huge blocks, whose first step in 
life is on the downward path toward the sea — a bad 
beginning, you may think, but many of them have no 
less a mission than the paving of London streets. 

To those who have leisure and good walking 
powers, this little-known corner of the world affords 
numberless objects of interest, perhaps the most 
interesting among them being the people themselves. 

In face, form, language, manners, and names, they 
are as unlike the average Dorset peasant as they well 
can be ; reminding one rather of the conies of old — 
a peculiar and a timid people — so long as you don't 
attempt any invasion of their rights, especially the 
underground ones ; then, indeed, the timidity part of 
the coney is forgotten, and woe betide the unhappy 
intruder. 

It is currently reported that they retain to this 
day certain rites of initiation, founded upon and 
closely resembling those of the Freemasons. A 
guild they certainly are, and a very close one, and as 
jealous of intrusion as any City company. 
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But we have to get to Bordeaux and back, so must 
not linger at Swanage. 

One who loves it well, though, may advise all who 
are ignorant of its many charms to visit it without 
delay, before the new line of railroad, shortly to be 
prolonged from Wareham, opens it up to the ex- 
cursion trains from midland factories, which have 
nearly spoiled its near neighbour Bournemouth. 

Westward Ho! round Durlstone Head, and we 
pass close under Anvil Point, with its new lighthouse 
just above the labyrinth of caves, hewn out of the 
solid rock, known as Tilly Whim. 

A rocky coast indeed, and a fearsome, and one 
to be avoided, if perchance it may happily be done, 
with a south-east gale. 

To-day it looks smiling enough ; but only fourteen 
months ago the writer of these lines heard, from the 
lips of one of the lighthouse men, the tale of horror 
he had witnessed but a week before. 

There had been a strong south-easterly gale blow- 
ing for several days ; and, one afternoon, a large 
brigantine was seen, apparently trying to beat up 
channel for the shelter of "the Wight.*' As night 
fell they lost sight of her, and hoped she would run 
safely up. 

Early the next morning they were on the look 
out ; and soon saw her, in nearly the same position, 
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labouring heavily in the tremendous sea, water-logged, 
disabled, and evidently having lost her rudder. 

While they watched, the wind blew her head 
round, and she seemed to be trying to run westward, 
as if for Portland Roads. Then she was hidden from 
their sight amid the rain and spray. 

Before they could determine on any steps to take, 
a fearful crash was heard, as it were under their feet, 
a few stifled screams rose even above the howling 
of the storm, and back on the tide floated the deck- 
house, all that remained of the ill-fated vessel. It 
was afterwards proved that she had left Antwerp 
a fortnight before with a small crew (seventeen all 
told), not one of whom was saved. 

Let us get away from this sad recollection, steam- 
ing ever westward, past St. Alban's Head, off which 
at some seasons is a race calculated to test the sea- 
going capabilities of large vessels, and productive of 
much grief among the passengers by the pleasure- 
steamers which go in the summer from Bournemouth 
to Lulworth. 

This charming little cove lies on our starboard 
hand soon after passing St. Alban's, but so narrow 
is the entrance to it, that only those well acquainted 
therewith can find it, even by day. 

Go there, gentle reader, if you have time and a 
northerly wind. You will be charmed with all you see, 
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and, if your digestion is good, ask at the little inn 
for a hot lobster. If you are fortunate in getting 
room for the night, you may, while smoking your 
post-prandial pipe, hear, from the ancient who caught 
your lobster before you were awake this morning, 
many a tale of smuggling. Nay, if you are liberal 
in the matter of tobacco and gin hot, you may chance 
to elicit from the old man the full, true (ahem ! ), and 
particular account of a certain tub-running expedition 
in which the narrator assisted (being then young and 
active, and " afore these 'ere dratted perlice kum in ") 
the noted smuggler Gulliver, in running a cargo under 
the very nose of the head preventive "horficer." 
"And landed they wos, and stowed hevery tub on 
'em in the waults under Mr. Gulliver's 'ouse, in the 
square to Wimborne, snow, afore the blank preven- 
tives got wind of it. Your 'elth, sir." 

Lulworth was a name to conjure with in the ears 
of the past generation of yachtsmen. 

Here lay for many winters the noted schooner the 
Alartfty with her sister in glory, the Lulworth (cutter), 
named after the place. Both were owned by the late 
J. Weld, Esq., the then head of the old Catholic 
family of that name, to which belonged Lulworth 
Castle and good broad lands thereto appertaining 
and belonging. 

Between Lulworth and Weymouth the coast 
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presents no special features ; until, as the vessel 
enters the lovely bay of Weymouth (called by its 
admirers "the Naples of England"), you may see, high 
up on the green down to the eastward of Weymouth, 
the colossal representation of George III. marked out 
in the chalk. It represents that gentleman on horse- 
back, and is known locally as " the White Horse." 

There is a story about it, which, if new to you, 
may amuse while the good ship runs across the bay, 
past the great Portland breakwater, and the ships at 
anchor. 

"Ye good monarque, ye whyte horse, and ye 
London gentlemenne; with ye veritable historie of 
what them befelle." 

Two London artists, bent on a sketching trip and 
intending to make Weymouth their head-quarters, 
take dinner at the Cheshire Cheese ; to them arrives 
a friend, also an artist, just returned from Weymouth. 

They pump him greedily ; extract from him much 
information assorted; and, after a somewhat prolonged 
symposium, they part, mutually satisfied. The two 
friends jump into a hansom. Just as they part he 
who has given all the information shouts out, "Be 
sure you go to the White Horse." 

Next morning, our two friends take the early 
train from Waterloo, and, after the usual delays and 
vicissitudes well known to travellers by the South 
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Western line, arrive, tired, hungry, and thirsty, at 
Weymouth station, rejoicing in the prospect of the 
delights awaiting them at the White Horse. 

On issuing from the station they were, of course, 
assailed by numerous touts, vaunting the superior 
comforts and accommodation offered by the Gloucester, 
the Burdon, the Royal, and other well-known hotels. 

To all of these our travellers turn a deaf ear ; and, 
strong in their determination and faith in their 
informant's truthfulness and discrimination, each 
shoulders his Gladstone bag, portable easel, umbrella 
tent, shawls, coats, and sticks, and marches out of the 
station, followed by the jeers of the omnibus cads, 
and a troupe of small boys anxious to earn an honest 
penny by carrying their things. 

" It isn't far, you know, old chap," says Jack the 
elder ; " and we don't want any beggarly boys " (here 
he drops his bag and umbrella) " to help us carry 
these few things." 

" All right, old man," replies Tom ; " we said we'd 
do it on the cheap, and so we will." 

They had arrived at the hottest part of the day ; 
had taken no refreshment on the road ; spurning the 
delights of tea at Basingstoke, bitter at Bishopstoke, 
milk and soda at Ringwood, in their determination 
to go straight to the White Horse, choose their rooms 
(facing the sea, bien entendu), then have a jolly swim, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



24 SUNSHINE AND SEA, 

while waiting for that delicious little luncheon : " just 
a hot lobster and three dozen prawns apiece, with 
a cool bottle of bass, just enough to carry them on till 
dinner — six thirty, sharp." 

Now, it is matter of history that all roads lead to 
Rome. But all roads do not lead to the White Horse ; 
and, unfortunately for our travellers, on arriving in 
front of the sea, they had turned to the right instead 
of the left. They plodded boldly on, unseduced from 
their intended economy by the touching appeals of 
the numerous fly-drivers who here abound, and callous 
to the looks and remarks of the many pretty women, 
officer gents, and mashers who were then listening to 
the band opposite the Gloucester. 

" Looks a comfortable shop that — don't it, Tom ? " 
says Jack, as they pass its widely opened door, 
through which the pleasant hall looked uncommonly 
cool and attractive. 

" Dessay, my boy ; but you bet it isn't a patch 
upon the White Horse. Jinks knows his way about." 

On they toil, the perspiration by this time stream- 
ing down their faces, until they arrive at the statue of 
George HI. 

" Come," says Jack, cheerily, " it can't be far off. 
Here's the old swell himself, and the pub's sure to be 
handy." 

Tom, with a wisdom beyond his years, sidles up 
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to a passing policeman, and says, " This the way to 
the White Horse?" 

" No, sir," replies bobby, with a respectful salute ; 
" the other end of the town, sir." 

It was a blow to them ; for, in addition to the 
waste of time, energy, and perspiration, there was 
the ordeal of again passing the pretty girls, with their 
natural accompaniment, the military gents and the 
mashers ; moreover, the pangs of hunger and thirst 
were beginning to make themselves felt. 

" What fools we were, not to have asked before ! " 
says Jack. 

" No thanks to you that we did now," growls Tom, 
on whose delicate skin the sun was beginning to have 
its effect. 

With somewhat abated energy, but still undaunted, 
they plod back along the Parade, past the band, 
resolutely looking away from the Gloucester, and 
turning a deaf ear to the remarks heard on all sides. 

" Why, here come these funny-looking men again. 
Just look. Amy, how red the fair one's nose looks." 

"Awful grind being one of these artist fellers," 
from an exquisite in patent leather shoes, as he lights 
a fresh cigarette. 

"Ooray! 'ere comes Punch and Judy," from a 
small cad ; with many others more or less calculated 
to exasperate even Job or the patient Griselda. 
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Ten minutes more of weary walking, varied by 
halts to collect again and rearrange the various objects 
dropped en route ; and Jack joyfully exclaims, "Luff 
up, old man ; there it is across the road." Tom, in 
his excitement, makes a dash across the road, gets 
nearly knocked down by a passing carriage, but saves 
himself at the expense of his portfolios and new draw- 
ing blocks, which fell under a water-cart. Alarms ! 
excursions ! as Shakespeare puts it ; language and inter- 
change of compliments between him and the driver. 

Slowly and ruefully he picks up himself and pro- 
perty, which he proceeds to wipe on his clean pocket- 
handkerchief, while Jack goes up the steps of the hotel. 

** This the White Horse ? " asks Jack, confidently, 
of the stolid-looking waiter airing himself complacently 
at the door. 

"No, sir; beg pardon, sir — the Burdon, sir. No 
rooms, sir ; very sorry, sir. All full, sir — Yeomanry 
ball to-night, sir." 

Wild horses could not drag from me the language 
which that poor waiter was compelled to overhear as 
our two poor friends descended the steps and once 
more started on their search for the haven of their 
desires — the White Horse ; but even my discreet pen 
may permit itself to record what that waiter remarked 
to a napkin-armed friend who had arrived during 
the interview. "Calls theirselves genlemen! Veil, 
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I alius 'eard as 'ow they hartisses wam*t up to much. 
Vy, they went oflf a-kussin' and a-swearin' just for all 
the vorld like two low korstermongers ! " 

I will spare my readers the pain of a lengthened 
recital of what subsequently occurred. It is sufficient 
to say that, after another hour of miserable plodding 
under a burning sun, our friends encountered a coast- 
guardsman, to whom, in accents of deep despair, they 
told their sad tale, adding, " There ought to be a first- 
class tap at this confounded White Horse, if ever we 
do get there." 

" Tap ! " roared the man ; " why, what can you be 
thinking of? There ain't no tap there ; no more there 
ain't no nearer than the Jolly Nelson, that little pub 
you passed about two miles back." 

Thereon ensue questions and explanations. The 
conviction forces itself at last upon our friends that 
they have been following an ignis fatuuSy and have 
forsaken the substance Gloucester for the shadow 
White Horse, which (all too late) they discover to be 
the chalk figure in question. 

" that Jinks ! " says Jack. " If ever I live to 

get over this and back to town. Til " 

What he thought of doing shall be left with the 
authorship of" The Letters of Junius," " The Waterloo 
Bridge Murder," and other mysteries ; but, even at the 
risk of wounding your susceptibilities, gentle reader, 
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I cannot withhold the fact that they cursed Jinks " in 
eating, in drinking, in bathing, in rinking;" they 
cursed him into heaps of all sizes and dimensions ; 
and, having at length exhausted their vituperations 
of Jinks, they copied the Scotch elder, and " swair at 
lairge." It is confidently believed they would have 
gone on cursing till this day, had not the coast- 
guardsman fortunately remembered that the baker's 
cart was about due at the station, hard by, to which 
he belonged. He relieved them of some of their 
luggage, which he bore to the station, where his wife 
made them some tea. 

In an hour's time they were deposited, weary, 
footsore, and humiliated, at the door of the Gloucester, 
where they had the good fortune to find two vacant 
rooms. A hot bath, followed by an excellent dinner, 
soon restored their spirits. "Well, old man," said 
Jack, as they lighted their pipes, reclining in slippered 
ease by the smoking-room window, "we've made 
precious asses of ourselves, and practically tested the 
folly of taking advice. The White Horse turned out 
a very black one, not half as good as the baker's old 
bay mare." 

"Oh, formose puer, nimium ne crede colori," 
quotes Tom. "I vote for some hot whisky." And 
thus terminated the adventure. 

By this time the Waterlily has rounded the east 
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end of the breakwater, steamed slowly through the 
men-of-war lying at anchor, and been made fast 
alongside the coal hulk, where, for the next two hours, 
the disagreeable process of coaling goes on. 

Very soon the train bearing the Major is sighted. 
Pierre jumps into the cutter and soon returns, bringing 
with him "the old un," as he irreverently calls his 
respected uncle. 

By this time the bunkers are full, the coals paid 
for, and the Waterlily steams away to a convenient 
anchorage, near the Boscawen, where she drops her 
anchor for the night 

It is not my intention or desire to write an inferior 
guide-book to either the English or French . coast. 
This has been already so much better done by abler 
hands than mine, that I feel it would be as pre- 
sumptuous as it would be tedious for me to attempt 
to improve on Murray, Bradshaw, Baedeker, Joanne, 
and the host of others, whose pages contain nearly all 
there is to be said. There can, however, be no harm 
in my mentioning, for the information of those who 
have never visited this part of England, that Wey- 
mouth lies about in the middle of a bay, some six 
miles across, from east to west. 

On the east it may be said to commence near 
Ham Cliff. Off this point runs a ledge of rocks 
which, before the erection of the breakwater and the 
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Portland lights, had an unpleasant habit of picking 
up vessels approaching too near. 

Now, however, that the coast is so well lighted 
and that the anchorage is so grandly protected by the 
breakwater, it is a comparatively rare thing for any 
vessel to require the services of the lifeboat stationed 
hard by. On the west the bay of Weymouth is 
closed in by the curious Chesil Beach, a long neck 
of land but for which Portland would be, in reality, 
an island. 

The value of this beach, as a protection to the 
anchorage of Portland, is immense, as it breaks the 
force of wind and sea from the westward. 

The power of this wind, piling up the sea in front 
of it, is enormous, and it has more than once occurred, 
that vessels have been driven clear over the Chesil 
Beach into Weymouth Bay, without sustaining very 
serious damage. 

•More often, however, they are dashed to pieces on 
the shingly beach ; and hardly a winter passes with- 
out an addition to the sad roll of loss of life and 
property which this beach has witnessed. 

Two or three times during the last ten years I 
have been, in a yacht, compelled to seek shelter in 
Portland from a summer gale ; and I can assure any 
who have not experienced such a thing, that it is by 
no means child's play to lie, hour after hour, on a 
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wild, pitch-dark night, with two anchors down and 
topmast housed, and occasionally to hear from the 
watch on deck the remark (roared at the top of his 
voice), "I think that starboard anchor is coming 
home, sir." 

The meaning of this cheerful remark, is that the 
starboard anchor has dragged a bit. 

If it does come home, the sudden extra strain on 
the port anchor and cable will, almost to a certainty, 
cause a solution of continuity, and that means a 
strong probability of one's floating home being dashed 
up against the Verne Fort or on the Ham Cliff) with 
subsequent discomfort to several respectable insurance 
offices in London, to say nothing of a slight void in 
the home of the writer. 

To-day, however, we have nothing of this kind to 
fear, and can enjoy the music of the Boscawen band, 
while smoking our after-dinner cigarette on the 
bridge. 

To our right towers the citadel of Portland, 
occupied by many buildings of a very penitential 
appearance ; for, strong and durable though the far- 
famed Portland stone may be for prisons, barracks, 
etc., it does not lend itself readily to artistic effect. 

The brightness of the setting sun, however, reveals 
unlooked-for bits of colour, and shows up pleasantly 
the flags and coats of the sentries dotted here and 
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there, their rifles, bayonets, and other accoutrements 
glistening like diamonds among the dull stones. 

On board the men-of-war there is much activity. 
The poor signal mids seem to have their work cut out 
in sending and receiving messages, doubtless of much 
importance, to judge by the rapid hauling up and 
down of flags. 

We turn to Jim, the former man-of-war's man, for 
an explanation. 

Jim touches his forelock, turns his quid in his 
cheek, expectorates with an apologetic grin, and says, 
"Only some of they gun-room blokes asking their 
pals in the other ships to come and have a smoke 
after mess." 

We discuss the propriety of a report to the 
Admiralty, or, at the least, of a letter to the TimeSy 
concerning this iniquitously unnecessary waste of 
her Gracious Majesty's bunting ; but determine not 
to do it this time. 

Presently a flash, and a puflf of smoke, followed by 
a loud report, comes from the admiral's ship, and 
before the echoes have finished rolling, like distant 
thunder, among the hills, every ship has struck its 
flags, the bugles sound, hoarse words of command are 
heard on all sides, and the sun of June i6, 1884, has 
sunk into the western wave. 

N.B. — This looks like poetry ; but it isn't. 
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An adjournment to the saloon is proposed, 
seconded, and carried nem. con. Mater is voted 
into the chair, and commences without delay a letter 
to her sailor son, now engaged in watching the French 
ships in China. 

Miss Towzel produces some light work (and a 
novel) ; but soon succumbs to the combined in- 
fluences of sea air and the smoke of three pipes, and 
slumbers peacefully — need I add gracefully? — un- 
disturbed by such remarks as "I go two," "Pass," 
" Three," " Diamonds trumps," etc. ; from which it 
may be gathered that the males of the party are 
devoting their energies to the popular game of 
Penny Nap. 

At ID p.m.. Mater suggests that, as we are to 
start early in the morning, we had better turn in. 
Mr. Curtis is summoned and promptly produces 
lemon squash, etc. Good-nights are exchanged ; the 
men go on deck for a few minutes to see how the 
sky looks, and very soon all are snug in their berths. 



D 
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CHAPTER II. 

" Left Portland, 7.30 a.m. Weather clear and 
bright. Barometer, 30*30 ; wind, N.N.E., very light," 
is the entry in what the Major is pleased to call " the 
official log " (an old note-book, which contains a brief 
record of many a similar cruise). 

No time is lost, thanks to the steam winch, in 
getting up the anchor ; a final salute to Portland is 
executed by Pierre on the hooter ; and away steams 
the WaterlUy bound for Guernsey. 

This departure from the original programme had 
been decided on in the interests of John (the 
engineer) and the stoker. It was felt by us all that 
to make so long a run as from Portland to Bordeaux 
would be an unfair tax upon them, as, of course, they 
must both be on duty incessantly while the vessel was 
under weigh. 

It had, therefore, been decided that we should go 
direct to Guernsey, where one of our party wished to 
make some purchases ; thence to Jersey ; after visiting 
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which we proposed to go on to St. Malo, or Morlaix, 
and then follow the French coast round Ushant, and 
as far down into The Bay as time would permit. 

In accordance with this plan, our good captain 
conned over his charts overnight, and now appeared 
on the bridge to take command until we have made 
a good oflGng. 

The proper course, or direction in which to steer, 
is not as yet given to the man at the wheel, as it is 
considered better by the captain to take his departure 
from the Bill of Portland, the most westerly point, on 
which is the Low Light. 

By taking the bearing from the ship to this point, 
viz. observing in what direction that point lies from 
us by compass, and shaping our course on the chart 
so as to pass the rocks known as the Casquets, we 
feel well assured of arriving at Guernsey in time for 
dinner this evening, due allowance having to be made 
for tides and currents, of which the name is legion, on 
the rocky coast whither we are bound. 

At present, then, we steam pleasantly along, close 
under the southern cliffs of Portland ; disturbing, as 
we go, countless family parties of gulls and various 
sea birds, diligently engaged, the oldsters in fishing, 
the youngsters in practising their paddling in the 
smooth swift waters, which sweep by their childhood's 
happy home amongst the neighbouring rocks. 
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With kindly anxiety to avoid injury to the 
numerous lobster-pots scattered along this shore, our 
captain posts a sharp-eyed hand in the bows; from 
him, ever and anon, comes a warning "Port" or 
" Starboard," in answer to which, a turn or two of the 
wheel directs our bows away from the line of lobster- 
pots ahead. 

By the time the anchor and cable, which have 
kept us safe during the night, have been cleaned and 
stowed carefully in their proper place, and the many 
little etceteras necessary after leaving port have been 
attended to, the west-going tide has helped us along, 
abreast of the Bill ; a careful observation of our 
bearing is taken, and our course laid for the Casquets. 

A blue sky, light fleecy clouds, a thick haze on 
the Dorset coast, and a species of fog on the horizon, 
gives promise of a hot day ; and no time is lost in 
arranging awnings, under which are placed wicker 
chairs of a most comfortable shape. Binoculars are 
got out ; pipes are lighted ; and each and all look 
forward, with happy contentment, to a most enjoyable 
run across the Channel. 

It has often been said to us, by people who know 
nothing of yachting, or have formed a vague notion 
of it by reading descriptions of long sea voyages in 
the good old days of ponderous East Indiamen 
(taking five and six months in sailing round the 
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Cape), " Oh, but it must be so awfully slow ! What 
in the world do you find to do ? how can you fill up 
the time between meals ? I suppose you sleep most 
of the time ? " etc., etc. 

There are yachtsmen and yachtsmen — some, of 
the " eat, drink, smoke, and sleep " order ; others 
(rather terrible fellows these) whose talk is of meta- 
centres, angles of stability, arcs, tangents, etc. ; others 
there are whose one idea in life is to cram as much 
lead below (outside the keel, for choice) and canvas 
above, as a due regard for the feelings of their skippers 
will allow. 

Another class is well known, and these we have 
to thank for much of the respect in which our 
amateur navy is held in all foreign ports, 

I mean such globe-trotters and circumnavigators 
as Lord Dufferin, Sir Thomas Brassey, and a goodly 
number of men, who, having wealth and leisure, elect 
to spend both in pleasurable and useful exploration. 
To such yachtmen as these our country owes a deep 
debt of gratitude, if for nothing else than for the 
charming records of their travels, which have become 
familiar to all who can read the English language. 

Have you read " Letters from High Latitudes," or 
" The Cruise of the Sunbeam " ? If not, get them at 
once, gentle reader ; and if, after reading them, you 
want to know if yachting is not "awfully slow," I 
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would recommend for your perusal "The Family 
Herald," the last feuilleton in " Le Journal Amusant," 
or, better still, one of those delightful combinations of 
indecency and infidelity with which M. Zola is doing 
his best to extinguish the last spark of good left in 
poor suffering France. 

These last are not slow, certainly ; but your 
boys and girls will grow up wiser and better men and 
women from the perusal of Lady Brassey*s whole- 
some thoughts and words, than from the records of 
such a vile creature as " Nana." Thank God ! we 
have in England such an endless flow of good and 
wholesome reading for all ages, that readers of all 
classes can find something entertaining and instructive 
at every railway station and in every town large 
enough to boast of a circulating library. 

Not so, however, in France, where a book, to be 
successful, must be either a fierce attack on religion 
or the existing government, or flagrantly indecent 
and immoral. 

Moi qui vous parle (a hoary sinner between forty 
and fifty years old) actually renewed lately an 
acquaintance with, what I fondly imagined to be, the 
lost art of blushing. It was in a railway carriage 
going to Quimper. Next to me sat a pretty modest- 
looking French girl, whose age was probably about 
seventeen. 
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Opposite her sat her mother, a respectable bour- 
geoise, who divided her attentions between a portly 
priest, seated on her left hand, and the knitting of 
a stocking for the bon bourgeois whose name she 
bore ; but totally indifferent to the fact, discovered 
by me, that her innocent-looking daughter was 
thoroughly enjoying the perusal of the latest filthy 
production of M. Zola. 

She was a pretty girl, and talked to me, in a 
charmingly modest manner, of the country through 
which we were passing and the many objects of 
interest to be seen at Quimper; but I do not envy 
the young avocat, or ^picier^ to whom she is 
probably engaged, his bride, even with the pleasant- 
looking mother and the handsome dot (for which, no 
doubt, ce bon papa has made arrangements) thrown in. 

But stop ! this sort of thing won't do ! Here am 
I running off into moral reflections, like a badly 
entered foxhound running hare, when I ought to be 
getting across the Channel, and Portland Bill hardly 
cleared. 

In some states of wind and tide, especially con- 
flicting ones of those elements, there is, at a variable 
distance from the Bill, a race very like the one off 
St. Alban's Head, only more so. When it is very 
rampageous we do our best to dodge it, shaping our 
course either in or outside of it ; but, such is the 
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delightful uncertainty of matters maritime, especially 
in a sailing vessel, that most of us on board the 
Waterlily have known the delights of having to go 
right through "the Race." 

No matter what may be the direction or force of 
the wind outside the Race, when you really get 
caught in it, it is ten to one that the wind dies away 
altogether, or heads you, or blows from several 
directions all at once, and then ensues a merry time 
for the uninitiated, who " generally go below " if they 
have time. If, as usually happens, they haven't, their 
condition rapidly becomes humiliating to the last 
degree : the waves pop up on all sides, regardless of 
the usual laws regulating fluids, and treating with the 
utmost contempt even the topgallant bulwarks of the 
dear old Terrier; the sails flap dismally ; yards creak ; 
booms, blocks, ropes' ends, and such-like appreciable 
missiles, are hurled incontinently in novel directions, 
more especially against the occiput of the novice. 

This pleasant state of things usually lasting from 
ten to thirty minutes, it may be conceived that going 
through Portland Race, under such conditions, is the 
reverse of agreeable. 

To-day, however, the Race is on its best behaviour, 
and nothing occurs to give token of its existence, 
beyond a slight jump which upsets Tommy (the ship's 
boy) in his passage along the deck with an armful of 
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cabbages for the " officers' dinner," and gives Miss 
Towzel an opportunity of displaying her kindness of 
heart and sea legs in going to his rescue. 

By this time, 1 1 a.m., the sun has climbed so high 
above us, and pours down such a delicious heat, that 
conversation flags a little, and a tendency towards the 
assumption oi attitudes suggestive of repose becomes 
visible ; when suddenly a rush of the hands assembled 
forward is seen toward the port bow. All lean over 
the bulwarks and gaze intently into the blue water ; 
when Mr. Curtis is seen to fall backwards into the 
arms of the sturdy cook. We jump up from our 
chairs, and run forward to learn the cause of the 
excitement, and are much gratified on learning that 
Jim has succeeded in persuading Mr. Curtis into the 
belief that we have narrowly escaped running over a 
mermaid. 

This pleasant fiction, supported with admirable 
gravity by the other hands, so impresses Mr. Curtis 
that he seeks an early opportunity of taking Miss 
Towzel aside, and explains to her the natural history 
of mermaids in general, and the peculiar features of 
this individual member of the race, as described to 
him by the veracious Jim. So great is his thirst for 
knowledge on the subject of mermaids that the 
preparation of lunch is imperilled thereby, until 
he is aroused from his scientific researches by the 
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ever-hungry Pierre shouting, " I say, Curtis, when you 
know all about mermaids, we shall be glad of some 
lunch. Fm getting awfully hungry ! " 

Mr. Curtis promptly disappears below, thereby 
missing the genuine spectacle of a shoal of mackerel 
extending several hundred yards over the smooth 
water, which they lash into foam, as they rush over 
one another in their eager pursuit of the tiny britt on 
which they feed. 

The noise they make may be heard for a mile or 
more on a still day ; and many a covetous glance 
follows them as they splash and sparkle in the sun 
away to leeward. 

The shoals, of course, vary much in size ; but some 
idea of the countless^ numbers they contain may be 
formed when we know that not unfrequently, on the 
Cornish coast, one net has been known to capture 
many tons* weight of these toothsome fish at a haul. 

The speed through the water at which we are 
steaming is too fast for any hope of success with 
a line ; but, in days gone by, we have had many a 
pleasant meal on board a sailing yacht as the result 
of our efforts with a " twiddler," the name by which 
those excellent mackerel baits sold by Hearder of 
Plymouth are known. 

They are really spoon baits, attached to leaded 
lines, towed in the wake of the vessel, and, revolving 
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on a swivel as they are towed through the water, 
attract the mackerel by their shining appearance. 

" I'm on the sea, the open sea, 
I am where I would ever be, 
With the blue above and the blue below." 

So sings our gay and festive Pierre, in a fine 
baritone, which, as Jock sarcastically remarks, " only 
wants a little more culture to knock Santley into 
a cocked hat ! " 

The blue above we undoubtedly have; and the 
rate of progress (about ten knots an hour) steadily 
maintained by the Waterlily has by now taken us so 
far from " England, home, and beauty," that we have 
exchanged fhe rather muddy, " greenery-yallery " 
waters of our coasts for an undoubted blue. 

Odours of cabbage, gently wafted from the fo'k'sle, 
proclaim the sacred hour of dinner for " Messieurs 
les mains" (as the hands are called by Mater); and 
set us arguing as to the affinity between sailors and 
cabbage. 

That it undoubtedly exists no one who knows the 
genus sailor can deny ; and yet, as Jock says, " It 
would puzzle a Kentucky lawyer to say why." 

Sufficient for the purposes of this record that it 
exists ; let others more learned in Darwinian research 
determine the relations between cause and effect. 
One thing is certain, that others beside ourselves have 
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suffered from the persistent affection for cabbage of 
the fo'k'sle; witness Lord Londonderry (or was it 
Lord Alfred Paget ?), who, in shipping a fresh crew for 
his yacht, invariably had inserted in the articles signed 
by them a clause to the effect that cabbage should on 
no account be cooked on board, except during his 
absence from the yacht. It is even told that a certain 
Queen's Cup, which adorns the sideboard of a well- 
known yachtsman, was won, against heavy odds, 
solely by the promise, on the part of the skipper, of 
double rations of cabbage to all hands in the event 
of a win. 

" De gustibus non est disputandum," which being 
interpreted is " chacun k son chou." (Copyright joke, 
all rights of translation reserved.) 

Mr. Curtis having, for the nonce, forgotten the 
mermaid, announces luncheon ; and, notwithstanding 
the palpable presence of cabbage in the saloon (so 
penetrating is the odour of this crucifera), we managed 
to do complete justice to a most excellent cold colla- 
tion. One glass of dry sherry, with a cigarette, and 
on deck again, to find a knot of hands anxiously 
gazing over the port bow in eager competition for the 
cake of tobacco promised to the man who first sights 
the Casquets. 

Reckoning by the distance we have run, we should 
be near enough to sight them ; and, sure enough, 
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in a few minutes more the keen-sighted Jem sings 
out, "Hand over the bacca please, sir; there 
they be." 

Glasses are brought to bear on the white speck 
some eight miles away to the eastward, and Jem grins 
complacently when the captain, after a look at the 
compass and comparison with the chart, announces 
that those are indeed the Casquets, and Jem has 
earned the bacca. So intent have all on board been 
on the search that we narrowly escaped running into 
a large Swedish barque, which had been hitherto con- 
cealed by a fog-bank away to the westward. 

The fog lifted and revealed the vessel, as she lay 
" a painted ship upon a painted ocean ; " and a curious 
contrast she presented to the trim Waterlily, 

Her sides were badly in want of paint, the sails 
torn and patched with canvas of divers colours ; one 
of her boats lay bottom upwards on deck, with a 
large rent in her side ; while several feet of bulwarks 
mended with rough unpainted deal showed pretty 
clearly that she had been in collision with some- 
thing. 

Her crew lay or stood about on deck, all clad in 
the ugly sea boots so dear to the Baltic sailor ; on 
her deckhouse reclined, in an attitude more easy than 
graceful, her captain, lazily eyeing us through an 
antique telescope. 
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As she was flying a flag which denoted the need 
of a pilot, our skipper had the engines slowed and 
steered close up to her ; whereon her captain roused 
himself, took off* his ragged straw hat, with a bow 



THE SWEDISH CAPTAIN. 



worthy of the Lord Chamberlain, and asked, in 
excellent English, "What's your latitude and longi- 
tude?" A hurried consultation ensues between our 
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captain and mate, resulting in a diplomatic evasion 
of the question, but giving the Swede the valuable 
information that the Casquets bore E.S.E. about 
eight miles. 

Swede takes off his hat, shouts his thanks, salutes 
our ladies with another sweep of his hat ; and we 
leave him, relieved in his mind as to his where- 
abouts. 

A perceptible gravity appears on the face of 
Mater on hearing, later on, from one of the hands 
who had been in conversation forward with one of 
the Swedish crew, that they had been unable to take 
an observation for several days on account of the 
fog ; and that they had been in collision, during the 
previous night, off Ushant, with another large sailing 
vessel. They had not sustained much damage them- 
selves, but could not tell what might have happened 
to the other vessel, as she had sheered off in the 
fog. 

This calm indifference to the fate of others 
reminded one of a story, told me by an artillery 
officer who had to make an official visit of inspection 
to the Noman Fort off Spithead. 

On arriving at the fort he was received by the 
sergeant in command of the small force of artillery- 
men who form its garrison. 

Before commencing his round of inspection he 
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asked the sergeant if he had anything unusual to 
report. 

Sergeant springs to attention, and reports, **Av 
yer plaze, kurrnal, last night, sorr, at eleven p.m., a 
coasting brig ran into the fort, sorr. The fort sus- 
tained no damage, sorr." 

"And what became of the brig, sergeant?" in- 
quired the colonel. 

"Sorra a wan of me knows, sorr," replied the 
sergeant, who evidently conceived that he had 
fulfilled the whole duty of man in reporting the 
occurrence, without troubling himself as to the fate 
of the offending brig. 

In what seems a very short time after leaving our 
friend the Swede, we pass within a mile or two of the 
Casquets, a group of rocks lying to the westward of 
Alderney. The white lighthouse shining in the sun 
makes an admirable direction post by day, as does 
its powerful light by night. 

The quick eye of the ever-susceptible Pierre 
(forgive him, indulgent reader ; he is twenty-one, and 
in full health and strength) discerns, in reality or 
fancy, the fair form of a beauteous maiden waving 
a handkerchief to us from the platform of rock below 
the lighthouse ; and immediately invests her with 
all the attributes of youth and beauty so universally 
belonging to the daughters of lighthouse-keepers. 
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Pierre lights a huge pipe and retires into the 
solitude of the cutter, slung on the after-davits on 
the port side, from which coign of vantage he brings 
his binocular to bear on the fair damsel (whom that 
brutally practical Jock confidently asserts to be a 
one-legged old man with a short pipe). 

From time to time a peal of silvery laughter, 
emanating from Miss Towzel, informs us that the 
enamoured Pierre may be seen waving his handker- 
chief and kissing his hand to the fair incognita. 

A consultation ensues between Jock and the 
Major as to the propriety of treating him in the 
manner in which the sailors treated Ulysses while 
passing the famed abode of the Sirens ; while Mater 
makes ribald quotations from "The Song of the 
Lorelie " in " The Tramp Abroad." 

Silence at length enables Pierre to meditate un- 
disturbed ; and after half an hour, during which, " with 
eye in a fine frenzy rolling," he may be seen to be 
in the throes of composition, he descends into the 
deckhouse and gives utterance to the following 
admirable couplet : — 

** There was a young maid of the Casquets 
Whose trade was the making of baskets : 

She made them so fast, 

That all sailors who passed 
Fell in love with this maid of the Casquets." 

It is immediately proposed, seconded, and carried 

E 
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unanimously, that Pierre shall be installed into the 
chair of Poet Laureate to the expedition. 

The installation ceremony is about to commence, 
when Mr. Curtis cuts it short by announcing " Tea." 

This pleasant interlude over, we return on deck 
and commence again the familiar excitement of 
looking out for land. 

Guernsey is this time the object of our search ; 
and, before very long, its most north-easterly point 
is seen away over the starboard bow. 

There are two channels leading to Guernsey, 
the Great and the Little Russel, between which lies 
the island of Hurm. 

As we want to save time and have the immense 
advantage of steam, we choose the Little Russel, but 
make the mental reservation that, if ever we get into 
that country, with a foul wind, in a sailing vessel, we 
will take the longer, but safer, route through the 
Great Russel. 

The further we get into the narrow channel the 
more do we congratulate ourselves on the possession 
of steam power, for the rocks which show up on all 
sides look sharp and evil-tempered, and would very 
soon make an end of any ill-fated vessel which might 
strike on one of them. It is not very long ago that 
the Waterlily went into St. Malo, and opinions differ 
as to which is the more dangerous passage; the 
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captain evidently preferring St. Malo as being better 
buoyed. 

Fairly in the channel of the Little Russel we have 
on our right hand, the low-lying north-eastern coast 
of Guernsey ; to our left the island of Hurm ; and 
further away, over the port bow, Sark. 

Soon we go round a large buoy placed in mid 
channel, and see, right ahead of us, the high land 
at the back of St. Peter Port. We make straight for 
the port (passing, just outside, a large yawl yacht 
which is lying waiting for the turn of the tide to start 
on the voyage we have just accomplished), and, in 
a few minutes, find ourselves at anchor in the busy 
harbour of Port St. Pierre, at 5 p.m. 

Our run across from Portland has been most 
successful and enjoyable ; and all agree that,, great 
as is the charm of a sailing yacht, with a leading 
wind, all sails set, and smooth water, the advantages, 
of a steam yacht, under a hot sun and with no wind,, 
are incomparably greater. 

Now comes a real genuine opportunity for several 
pages of guide-book ; but those who have seen 
Guernsey can well dispense with a description thereof, 
while those who have not can read it all fbr them- 
selves, much more accurately described than 1 could 
hope to do from very brief survey. Therefore,, dear 
reader, don't be uneasy ; I will spare you. 
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A boat is promptly lowered and conveys all our 
party to the quay, from which we disperse in various 
directions, some for a walk, to discuss the beauties 
of the town; others, of a more utilitarian turn of 
mind, to purchase such useful articles as bread, cream, 
cheese, fruit, fish, tobacco^ etc. 

It would not be fair to omit any mention of the 
magnificent series of markets for fish, meat, fruit, and 
vegetables. 

Architecturally most elegant in design, they are 
constructed in the most substantial manner, and do 
infinite .credit to the good taste and generous ex- 
penditure, which their eiaection must have required. 

It is agreed nem. {:on, that nowhere in England 
have we anything to equal them. Then, the gardens 
all around, both public and private ! Was ever any- 
thing like them seen in England ? 

They .remind one of the Riviera for their pro- 
fusion of oleanders, myrtles, orange trees, aloes, 
camellias, fuchsias, eucalyptus, palms, dracoenas, 
ixias, and all kinds of subtropical trees, plants, and 
ferns, such as, at home, we can only grow or see in 
perfection at Kew, Chatsworth, or other vast con- 
servatories. 

The lilies, too. Oh, those lilies ! 

Of course it was only on account of the lilies that 
the Major feigned lameness ; and, lagging behind, 
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was found half an hour afterwards seated comfortably 
in a veritable garden of Eden, smoking his cigarette 
and conversing, with his usual affability, with two 
of the handsomest women in the island (mother and 
daughter), 

A bond of union had been found, by that artful 
old man, between the lovely daughter and himself 
on the subject of roses ; and when discovered by his 
friends, he was holding the hand of that sweet 
islander, under the pretence of telling her all about 
the culture of Reynold's Hole, of which she held 
between her dainty fingers a splendid specimen. 

Nothing abashed at being so discovered, he 
actually had the audacity to say to her, in the 
hearing of his friends, ** Now, when you come over 
to England next year, you must be sure to come 
and see my roses." 

With proper dignity and a slight inflexion of 
sternness in her voice. Mater says, "Now, Majors 
when you have finished with that young lady's hand, , 
we will go on board and have dinner, so that you 
may have time to write to your wife before the post 
closes." Tableau. 

Blushes on the part of mademoiselle, confusion 
on that of the Major, pecuniary settlement for lilies 
(N.B. — They were very dear), bows, and general 
retreat 
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Who was the gentleman who laid down that 
well-remembered, and undoubtedly true, axiom, " Les 
femmes pardonnent facilement les fautes qu'elles- 
m6me font commettre " ? 

It is not in the nature of Mater or Miss Towzel 
to be unforgiving ; and, by the time we have reached 
the saloon, Mr. Curtis has been made to produce all 
the vases and receptacles for flowers which the Water- 
lily's inventory can furnish. In these the Major's 
spoils (" spolia opimal' as the classical Jock calls them) 
are arranged, with that delightful grace and rapidity 
which seem bom in some women, by the fair hands 
of Mater and Miss Towzel ; and our dinner-table is 
made " a thing of beauty and a joy for ever ! " 

Dinner over, letters are written (including one 
to the Major's poor absent wife) ; and, after a pleasant 
stroll on shore, we all gladly partake ourselves to 
our berths, having thoroughly enjoyed our first day's 
voyage. 
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CHAPTER III. 

June litk, — The avowed objective of our voyage 
being the coast of Brittany, we had determined in 
solemn conclave overnight that we would not linger 
long amongst the Islanders. It was, therefore, arranged 
that we should start early for Jersey, in order to 
save our tide into the harbour of St Heliers ; the 
Major alone feebly protesting that we ought not to 
go until we had been up to get some more of those 
lovely lilies. 

This immoral proposition, receiving no support, 
was overruled ; and accordingly, at 6 a.m., an ancient 
mariner (ycleped William Purdey) boarded us, and 
took command in order to pilot us to Jersey. 

We had good reason to believe that, with due 
care and study of the chart, the road to St Heliers 
would have been found without him ; but the said 
ancient had been an old friend of one very dear to 
us (now, alas, waiting for us on the further shore of 
the great unknown), and on this account it was 
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decided that to take him would be doing him a good 
turn, and might teach our skipper some wrinkles of 
currents and tides which would be of service. I may 
here say, for the benefit of inexperienced yachtsmen, 
that a proper bargain should always be made with 
pilots before starting ; in the case of foreign pilots it 
is even well to have the bargain made in writing, on 
stamped paper, in the office of a Consul or Chef 
de Port, if possible. 

Pilots as a rule are boldj. useful, and honest 
men ; but there are black sheep in every fold ; and, 
in the absence of a distinct agreement before com- 
mencing the hiring, members of their body have 
been known to make the most exorbitant demands, 
relying on the generosity and reputed wealth of all 
English yacht-owners. 

At 6.30 a.m, under a cloudless sky, with a light 
breeze from N.N.E., we got under weigh, and steamed 
out of the port. Of course there could be no plunging 
overboard; but this was in a measure compensated 
for by the exhilarating effect of buckets of water 
thrown over us by the willing hands forward. 

Our voyage to-day being a short twenty miles, we 
should soon have accomplished it,, under the easy 
conditions of a favourable tide and smooth sea, but 
were compelled to steam at a moderate pace in con- 
sequence of a thick fog on the water. 
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This bugbear of sailors, more dreaded almost than 
any other atmospheric condition, is of very frequent 
occurrence among these islands and on the neigh- 
bouring French coast; and to-day, in addition to 
delaying us en routCy robbed us of what otherwise 
would have been the charming view of the island 
we hadi left, as well, as that to which we were 
going. 

Caution, however, issone of the admirable charac- 
teristics of our excellent skipper, so we were none of 
us surprised to find that " half-speed " was to be the 
order of our going. 

Fortunately there was breakfast to be eaten ; 
passing vessels to be looked at ; and, to the inquiring 
mind, much information as to the scenes we are about 
to visit to be obtained from the pilot, who, having 
passed many years among these islands, was able to 
tell us much that was interesting and useful. 

We had not long to wait, though, for the clearing 
of the fog, which was quickly dispelled by the in- 
creasing power of the sun and a fresh easterly breeze, 
which sprang up about 8 a.m. 

As the fog rolled away, in ever-lessening waves, a 
delightful view burst upon us. On our left hand 
gradually appeared the distant cliffs of Jersey, look- 
ing at first sullen and gloomy ; but this appearance 
rapidly gave way to one of an enchanted island, £is 
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one by one the green hills, dotted with yellow gorse 
and white sheep, were brought into view. 

This coast, though a terror to sailors by reason of 
its fringe of cruel rocks, often running a long distance 
out to sea, is of the utmost beauty as seen from the 
deck of a vessel. 

It is much intersected by chines or gullies, the 
sides of which are clothed with trees and ferns quite 
down to the water's edge, like those in the Isle of 
Wight Above these rise fine bold downs, while ever 
and anon, as we steam steadily on, a turn round some 
bold headland or rock brings into view a delicious 
little bay surrounded by pretty villas, the foreground 
occupied by lateen-sailed fishing-boats and small 
yachts. 

The pursuit of the festive lobster and the merry 
eel (conger) seems to give employment to large 
numbers of the inhabitants. This, however, is clearly 
not their only occupation ; for on the rising ground, 
sloping back from the water, and as far inland as 
we can see, cornfields, clothed with ripening grain, 
may be seen. 

Many of the fields, too, are peopled with blue 
blouses, whose business seems to be that of the in- 
habitants of Tom Tiddler's Ground, the " picking up 
of gold and silver." We have never heard of Jersey 
being famed for mineral products, and turn to our 
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pilot for information. By dint of much pumping (for 
your pilot, unless his tongue be loosenecj by much 
gratuitous liquor in the company of brethren of his 
craft, is ever of a taciturn habit), we learn that the 
blue blouses cover the manly backs of Breton peasants 
who, at this season of the year, invade Jersey in great 
numbers. Their aim and object in this peaceable 
invasion is the acquisition of pelf, by aiding the native 
farmers in getting in their crops of potatoes, of which 
an enormous quantity are sent away annually to 
England and Scotland, where they appear as new 
English potatoes. We shall see and hear more of 
this great source of wealth to Jersey, and may at 
present postpone a consideration of them in favour of 
the beauties which each fresh bay presents. 

From a hasty glance at the map, one would 
imagine that the course from Guernsey to Jersey was 
of the simplest. So indeed it is to the local pilot or 
fisherman, but to the stranger in these waters it 
presents difficulties and dangers which, in the old 
days before steam power was introduced into prac- 
tical navigation, must have been well-nigh appalling. 

Guarding the Bay of St. Ouen from the rude 
approach of uninitiated visitors are various shoals and 
reefs, of which the North-west Bank and the Rigdon 
Shoal are the most important. 

The first point we approach closely is Point Cor- 
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biire, around which bristle in the morning sun rocks 
of all sizes, shapes, and dimensions, looking as if some 
giant school had been amusing itself by the good old- 
fashioned game of pelting a floating bottle or cork. 

Soon we pass Point la Moye, and the charming 
bay of St. Brelade opens on our left hand. 

To seaward of us as we steam past the next 
point, La Frette, we see the breakers thrown up by 
the tide rushing against an apparently impassable 
line of rocks. 

Next we round Point Noirmont, and in front and 
to the left opens the splendid panorama of St. 
Aubyn's Bay. Right over our bows in the furthest 
corner of the bay nestles snugly the town of St. 
Heliers, dominated by the heights on which is the 
Fort Regent. 

Anything more enchanting than the appearance 
presented by this bay it is impossible to conceive. 

Above are the same clear blue sky and bright sun 
which made yesterday's sail so great a joy to us. 
Hardly a cloud is visible, although a pleasant easterly 
breeze (just strong enough to raise tiny white-capped 
waves, and blow out the ensign on Fort Regent) 
comes down off the hills and refreshes some of the 
weaker brethren, who are already beginning to com- 
plain of the heat. 

On the left is the wide bay, showing, in the fore- 
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ground, a broad stretch of white sand ; behind this 
rise, as if in terraces, the lovely green hills, on whose 
sides are dotted countless villas, their windows and 
conservatories glistening in the sun. Nearly in the 
centre, raised some three hundred feet above the sea, 
is one villa which especially attracts our notice, as 
before it is planted a flagstaff, from which floats a 
large ensign. 

Why I don't know, but something in the whole 
scene, something foreign and tropical, makes one 
think of La Guayra,.that beautiful hell upon earth so 
admirably described by Kingsley in " Westward Ho." 
As the gentle breeze lazily lifts the great flag and a 
mixed scent of the sea and sweet flowers is wafted to 
me, I seem to see Don Guzman moodily pacing the 
terrace in front of his house, and can fancy that the 
flag shows the castles of Castille, and that soon a 
white puff of smoke will warn us, on board the Rose 
of Bidefordy that the fair object of our quest will 
scarce be gained without hard blows and clash of 
steel. 

What curiously constituted things are our brains, 
and how difficult it is to trace the connection of our 
ideas ! 

A further and more intimate acquaintance with 
that same house gives a very different complexion to 
the picture ; and we find that, in reality, it is the 
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abode of a gallant British admiral of the true old fire- 
eating type, in whose eyes a Spaniard is only less 
damnable than a Frenchman. His flag is one which 
has smelt powder in the China wars, and the only 
explosive to which he treats us is that produced by 
the opening of a series of bottles of P^rier Jouet (tr^s 
sec of the *74 vintage), or an outburst, emphasized by 
his great flashing eyes and dilated chest, against the 
policy of the present government. 

We must not tell tales out of school, though, nor 
anticipate one of the pleasantest items of our story, 
but must get on to where, between Elizabeth Castle 
and the harbour, we have to wait while a large 
steamer goes in ahead of us, and proceeds to take 
up her berth, amid the usual torrent of excited lan- 
guage which invariably accompanies this nautical 
manoeuvre. 

How shall an apprentice hand attempt the de- 
scription of a scene, to do justice to which would tax 
the pens of Kingsley, Blackmore, and Dickens, aided 
by the brushes of Clarkson Stansfield, Birket-Foster, 
Teniers, and Cuyp? Such is the combination of 
animation with still life ; marine views with foliage ; 
breezy down with rippling water; large ships with 
tiny pleasure-boats ; stolid Breton peasants sadly 
eyeing active sailors ; horses in carts ; dogs barking ; 
harbour-master cursing ; passengers embarking ; steam 
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whistles shrieking ; fisherwomen knitting ; old men 
dozing ; and over all, the blue sky and blessed sun 
shedding their benign influence. 

What can I say to convey to you one-half the 
delight of witnessing such a scene ? 

Better, perhaps, borrow the words of Voltaire, the 
reputed atheist, when (witnessing the sunrise on the 
Alps, as on bended knee with eyes and hands upraised 
to his God) he cried, "Oh, mon Dieu, que le monde est 
beau." 

All things come round to him who will but wait, 
and even the dogged obstinacy of a French captain 
can eventually be made to yield to the persuasive 
eloquence of a harbour-master. 

The French steamer is got alongside the quay 
in her proper berth ; her warps are made fast ; her 
paddles have at last finished churning up the muddy 
waters of the port; and the roadway between two 
large pier-heads is open to the Waterlily. 

Thereon ensues our turn of going ahead, then 
astern, then sideways, as our steam capstan revolves 
merrily, hauling in the great ropes attached to 
different rings or posts on the side of the quay. 

The tide is still young inside the port ; and what 
to some would be a tedious time is occupied by the 
various manoeuvres required to get our vessel into the 
berth we desire, well up inside the harbour. 
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Officials of all classes seem to vie with one another 
in their desire to assist us, and so much courtesy is 
shown (even extending to an obviously unfair dis- 
placement of other vessels in order to make room for 
us) that we are at a loss to account for it, unless on 
the supposition that they take us to be members of 
the Royal Family, or, at least. Board of Trade swells. 
The mystery, however, is soon solved. 

No sooner have we commenced the final ar- 
rangements of the warps which are to hold us in our 
proper position against the quay wall, than our deus 
ex machind appears. 

Down a rope conveniently hanging over our 
bridge slides with the agility and ease of a captain 
of the foretop, a gentleman who is immediately recog- 
nized and accosted by Jock. Introductions in due 
form follow, and we find that Mons. Rouge- Gorge, 
an old friend of Jock's, has been on the look-out for us 
all the morning. He had had news of our intended 
arrival at St. Heliers ; and, with the charming grace 
and kindliness which made our stay in the island 
such a succession of delights, had immediately hurried 
down to the Harbour Master's Office, and enlisted his 
powerful aid in making arrangements for the good 
berth we occupy. 

That his kindly offices were of infinite value to us 
we had abundant opportunities of proving during our 
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stay in the harbour. While other vessels were moved 
hither and thither, to the detriment of their paint and 
the tempers of their occupants, we remained calm and 
dignified in the position assigned to us. 

As the rise and fall of tide in this harbour is con- 
siderable, it is necessary for the convenience of ladies, 
in mounting to, or descending from, the quay, to have 
ladders placed on the deck of the yacht This had 
been foreseen, and provided for by the wisdom of our 
kind friend ; and hardly had we exchanged greetings 
with him than a stout ladder, with hand-rail at the 
side, was lowered and firmly fastened. It was now 
about midday ; the sun was pouring down on us such 
a genial warmth as is seldom felt in England. Indeed, 
our junior members soon gave evidence of its effect 
upon them by a speedy disappearance into their 
cabins, from which they presently emerged arrayed in 
the lightest of costumes and headgear. 

Not so, however, Mater and the Major, who, in 
spite of ominous forebodings from the juveniles as to 
sunstroke, heat-apoplexy, and allied afflictions, de- 
liberately took their chairs into the full blaze of the 
sun and gave themselves up to the enjoyment of its 
direct rays, while gazing upon the surrounding scene. 

And what a scene it was ! 

All round the harbour were ranged, often two and 
three deep, vessels of all sizes, nations, and rigs, from 

F 
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the great steamer, whose black hull towered above 
our funnel, to the tiny French yacht lying under our 
bowsprit. 

Steam-launches and rowing-boats flit by us, their 
crews in picturesque attire, and all apparently revel- 
ling in the heat. 

Fishing-boats come in with the rising tide, the 
men exchanging fun and chaff with the women 
awaiting them on- the quays. 

On board the numerous steamers a scene of g^eat 
activity may be witnessed. 

Powerful cranes stationed on the quays are in- 
cessantly revolving, lifting from the holds of the 
steamers empty casks, huge stacks of which seem to 
occupy all the available space. 

We inquire what these casks are for ; and learn 
from our guide, philosopher, and friend that they are 
brought here from London, Southampton, Little- 
hampton, Bristol, the Clyde, and many other parts, in 
order to be filled with the new potatoes, of which 
countless carts full keep arriving in apparently endless 
lines. 

Some idea of the magnitude of the potato trade 
from Jersey during the season may be formed from 
the fact that, the night after our arrival, sixteen 
steamers, each carrying on an average three hundred 
tons of potatoes, left Jersey for various ports. 
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On the opposite side of the harbour is a scene 
which baffles description : the disembarkation of some 
two hundred Breton peasants. They come, as we 
learn, every year at about this time, attracted by the 
prospect of regular work and high wages in potato- 
digging and haymaking. 

They are a fine, robust body of men. more 
like our own north-countrymp" »'" 
physique than the ordinary u 
sized, narrow-chested Frenchm 
the eastern and southern provir 

Another feature distingui 
them from the average Frencl 
is the quiet, undemonstrative, al 
sad, expression of their countena 
A hardy race unquestionably, 
an industrious ; their lives one 
struggle against the difficulties a 
dant upon extracting a living 
the rocky wind-swept soil of 
their native land. 

Even here, under a brilliant 
sun, and amid the excitement 

BRETON PEASANT AT 

of landing, there is none of that J^^^""- 

noisy, chatty, and expressive pantomime so common 
among the Frenchmen of the south. 

Their stolid, though not uninteresting, features 
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express no wonder at the sights around ; sights which 
certainly, to many of them, must be novel. 

Each man, on reaching the quay, shoulders his 
modest bundle of clothes, the inevitable formidable- 
looking straight scythe, and the huge straw hat, which 
most of them wear while at work in the sun ; and 
away he plods, his sabots clanking over the stones, 
with set purpose bound for some distant farm, 
wholly indifferent to the remarks and looks of the 
bystanders. 

Some of them wear the picturesque hats and 
costumes with which we are destined to become 
better acquainted at Morlaix and Plougastel ; but 
your Breton is ever an economist of all things but 
labour, and the majority of them are clad in the blue 
blouse, sabots, and red cap. 

The strict regard for truth, which will be seen to 
pervade this record, compels me to acknowledge that, 
at a later period of the day, we encountered some 
of the invaders in a condition slightly indicative of 
strong waters. It would ill become me, a member 
of a philanthropic and charitable profession, to assert 
roundly that their condition was the result of undue 
alcoholic stimulation. We are all mortal, and mortals 
are liable to error ; but the fact remains recorded 
in our memories that some of our brave Bretons 
were seen leaning against a wall, arms round each 
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other's necks, or hand clasped in hand, gazing with 
vacant expression at the gas-lamp opposite, while 
one of them chanted, in tones highly suggestive 
of the " Miserere " in ** II Trovatore," these classic 
words — 

**J*ai deux grands bceufs dans mon etable, 
J'ai deux grands boeufs marques de rouge : 
lis gagnent plus dans une semaine 
Qu'ils n*en ont cout^, qu'ils n*en ont coute. 

J'aime Jeanne ma femme I 

J^aime Jeanne ma femme ! 
£h bien! j*aimerais mieux la voir mourir. 
Que de voir mourir mes boeufs." 

The delightful combination of business and senti- 
ment (especially the former) contained in these 
familiar strains, disproves at once the ill-natured 
insinuations of calumniators, and establishes trium- 
phantly the fact that our friends were in reality 
asserting, in the strongest possible manner, their 
claims to the affectionate sympathy of all well- 
disposed people. 

Go to, kind reader ! Have not we also found 
ourselves among aliens, oppressed with regretful 
thoughts of those we love ? Shall our home ditties 
(intoned though they be in a lugubrious and nasal 
voice) be brought up against us as evidence of 
inebriety ? Nay, rather let the gentle passer-by join 
in our strain ; and, mindful of his own domestic ties. 
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assist in making night hideous by a maudlin assault 
upon the old familiar verse — 

** We won't go home till morning. 
We won't go home till morning, 
We won't go home till morning, 
Till daylight doth appear." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

But we have not come so far from home simply to 
moralize ; and now the pressing question is, " What 
shall we do after luncheon ? " 

Vain question ! Futile words ! 

We little knew the amiable tyranny under which 
we had fallen. 

From the moment of our arrival our genial friend 
had marked us for his own, and registered a mental 
vow that not a second of our time should be un- 
occupied. 

Accordingly, while luncheon (for which our early 
start had given us very proper appetites) is being 
prepared, he proceeds to unfold the campaign which 
he had sketched for us. 

The first act was to be a flower show and garden 
party ; scene laid at Steephill, the residence of one 
of his nephews. 

Some slight embarrassment ensues upon this pro- 
position ; arising from the fact that our sea kit did 
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not contain clothes of a sufficiently smart nature for 
an appearance, at the first garden party of the season, 
amongst people so notoriously adept at the art of 
dress as the ^lite of Jersey. 

Not long, however, does this excuse avail, as our 
kind friend assures us that English visitors are 
always welcome, no matter how clad, and that they 
that go down to the sea in yachts are. specially 
exempted from a rigorous adherence to the laws of 
fashion. 

Much comforted by this, we lose no time in put- 
ting on our most respectable war-paint; Miss Towzel 
creating quite a sensation by her speedy appearance 
in a delicious costume which, to the male eye, ap- 
peared to be made of linen, blue with crushed 
strawberry spots, and a broad white straw hat, the 
whole completed by a most killing white lace bow 
at the neck. 

As the distance was short, we determined to walk ; 

but the benevolent forethought of our host had 

already arranged that his carriage should fetch Mater. 

As soon as it arrived with Madame, Mater was 

safely packed into it, and we started. 

Our way lay through some of the best streets, 
of which we much admired the good proportions, 
fine shops, and general well-to-do air. 

After about twenty minutes we were warned by 
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sounds of music that we were getting near the scene 
of action ; but were little prepared for the transfor- 
mation which occurred as soon as we had passed 
through the outer gates of Steephill. 

Leaving abruptly the blazing sun and somewhat 
dusty road, we found ourselves plunged, as it were, on 
a sudden^ into a. deliciously cool atmosphere, on a 
road winding gently uphill, under the thick foliage 
of sweet-scented limes, firs, chestnuts, and. oaks, in- 
terspersed, here and there with eucalyptus, araucaria, 
huge palms, and many trees more suited to a sub- 
tropical garden than the suburbs of a town .belonging 
to England. 

On either side of the road, banks of what looked 
like natural rockwork, on which grew ferns, mosses, 
lichens, ivies, and choice creepers, shut in the view. 
Soon a turn of the road showed, on the right below, 
a delicious meadow, knee-deep, in the luxuriant 
grasses of which were several of the lovely cows for 
which the Channel Islands are famous. All were 
tethered, as is^ the custom in this, country, where the 
value of land is so great, and all wore deep-toned bells 
attached to the handsome collars round their, necks. 

To complete the picture, a blue-bloused man in 
sabots was drawing water from the clear bright brook 
which leaped joyously from stone to stone through 
the middle of the meadow. 
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The higher we mounted the more charming were 
the surroundings, until another turn of the road re- 
vealed (like the raising of a drop-scene) a veritable 
peep into fairyland. 

In front lay a broad lawn on which some hundreds 
of handsomely dressed women were promenading and 
listening to selections from " Princess Ida," admirably 
played by the band of the regiment in garrison. 

Beyond the lawn was the house ; not large, but 
well proportioned, and giving an idea of the comfort 
resulting from wealth directed by exquisite taste. 

Turning to the left, there opened, apparently be- 
neath our feet, the whole panorama of St. Heliers, 
with its handsome houses, gardens, and public build- 
ings stretching down to the port with its forest of 
masts. 

In front lay the whole semicircle of the Bay of 
St Aubyn's, extending from Noirmont Point (round 
which we had come) to Fort Regent on the left 

How mediaeval old Elizabeth Castle looked at our 
feet, its rugged base lapped caressingly by the tiny 
wavelets ; St. Aubyn, too, deep in the further recess 
of the bay, its houses glistening in the sun. Then 
the white sails of vessels, the smoke of distant 
steamers, the subdued hum of the city at our feet, 
the song of birds, the laughter of pretty women, and 
the cheery sounds of the bright music. What would 
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I not give if I could convey to you a faint idea even 
of the combined effect on the intoxicated senses, so 
that, perchance, on some dull November day, you 
might recall and be refreshed by thoughts of some 
such vision which it may have been your happy lot 
to revel in, as we did in that before us ! 

Some kindly hearted poet should have been there 
to enshrine this lovely scene in immortal verse ; not 
a dull country doctor, with brain immersed (for fifty 
weeks of the year) in sights and sounds of suffering 
and sadness, and whose only claim to be the feeble 
word-painter of this earthly paradise is his intense 
enjoyment of Nature, and his uncccising gratitude to 
Nature's God. 

It has been my infinite privilege to gaze on many 
panoramas of greater magnitude and sublimity. I 
have watched the first awakening of the world on sea, 
on lake, broad plain and lofty mountain ; and have 
felt the thrill of gratitude and enraptured senses when 
the cold white tops of Monte Rosa or the Jungfrau 
have blushed in acknowledgment of the sun's first 
kiss upon their virgin snows. 

Well do I remember, too, the delight, and grand 
reward for early rising, of seeing the sun rise from the 
summit of Milan Cathedral. 

Once I stood high up on St. Mark's at Venice, 
and saw the sun far out beyond the Lido, as slowly 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



76 SUNSHINE AND SEA. 

it rose from the Adriatic, and spread over the waters 
a sheet of burnished gold. 

Another memory of pure and unsullied pleasure 
was the view over Lugano, as I saw it from the top 
of the diligence, in which I had passed the night, 
crossing the St. Gothard. 

I trust we all have had, or may in the future 
enjoy, similar visions of delight ; but never can I 
recall anything more refreshing to a troubled spirit 
and grateful to the eye than this view from Steephill. 

But while I am wandering on here, with the 
selfish garrulity of old age, there is much to be done 
and seen. 

There are two large tents to be visited, and their 
contents to be admired and criticized. 

Unfortunately I am no botanist (more shame for 
me, after ten years' residence in one of the prettiest 
parts of fertile Dorset !), and never could remember 
the names of any flower, except perhaps a dozen or 
two of the best-known roses. So I do not propose to 
inflict long Latin names upon you, or bore you with 
an extract from a florist's catalogue ; suffice it to say 
that all the flowers and fruits which the delightful 
climate and rich soil of Jersey can produce were there, 
in magnificent profusion and arranged with infinite 
taste. 

A bee tent, too, claimed the attention of the 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



SUNSHINE AND SEA. 77 

visitors. But (must I confess it ?) bees don't like me, 
and I don't like bees (though devoted to their honey) ; 
so I followed high clerical example, and passed by on 
the other side. 

I should like to have the skill of good old G. A. S. 
and discourse, for the sake of my lady-readers, on the 
costumes which passed and repassed in bewildering 
variety ; but my education in modes has been neg- 
lected, and I can only assure you (on the authority 
of Mater and Miss Towzel) that the "get up" of 
old and young was quite equal to anything which 
Hurlingham, botanical or horticultural fetes, the Bois 
on the Grand Prix day, Ascot or Goodwood Cup day, 
could produce. 

But, dear reader, I have been using my eyes for 
forty years ; and (modest though I stand confessed) 
must lay claim to a very comprehensive study and 
appreciation of feminine charms. 

I am told that " beauty when unadorned 's adorned 
the most," and I remember, in the long-passed Rugby 
days, reading about a damsel who was a great success 
in the rdle of simplex munditiis. 

Now, don't be angry with me, fair countrywomen, 
and call me harsh names, when I tell you that never — 
yes, I will say it again — never have I seen such a 
garden of pearls as was this fete for feminine beauty. 

Ancient history tells us of a lady on whom the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



78 SUNSHINE AND SEA. 

general consensus of opinion bestowed (it was many 
hundred years ago) the epithet of the " Jersey Lily." 
Of course, I am not old enough to have seen her, 
though I believe her portrait may even be bought at 
this moment in London and New York ; but her 
charms must be transcendental if she could bear 
that name unchallenged, at the present time, in her 
native isle. 

It was bewildering. I called in the assistance of 
the critical Jock and the susceptible Pierre, to deter- 
mine as to the bestowal of the apple ; but we were 
so torn, dislocated, and mangled by conflicting opinions,' 
that to this day I cannot name the fair to whom shall 
be said *' Detur pulchriori." . 

I should have been mashed, or reduced to a help- 
less idiotcy, had not our kind guide sought me out ; 
and, seeing the trouble in my heart and the beads 
of perspiration on my brow, saved me by his prompti- 
tude. 

Gently, but firmly, he took my arm, and led me, 
as one guiding a blind old man, into a cool room. 
He placed me in a soft armchair ; left me for an 
instant ; and, ere I had missed him, returned, bringing 
what seemed to me a cup of nectar. 

Surely I must have dared or suffered much to have 
earned so rich a reward. 

Apologetically whispering behind his hand, he 
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said he was sorry it was only " vin ordinaire," but his 
nephew (the owner of the house) was away on his 
wedding tour, and the best cellar was locked. 

Vin ordinaire, indeed ! I am afraid in my student 
days, in Switzerland and Paris, and in much wander- 
ing at home and abroad, I must have swallowed 
samples of many dozens of different vintages. 

I could say this, that if that was " vin ordinaire," 
I didn't want to go home any more ; he might make 
arrangements as speedily as possible to dispose of 
my practice in Dorset, my horses, my beloved roses, 
nay, even my wife and children, and have me admitted 
as a perpetual inmate of the lunatic asylum where 
they called Chateau L^oville (premier evil of the '74 
vintage) vin ordinaire. 

He smiled, kindly but sadly; then beckoned to 
an angel in a blue coat and white silk stockings, who 
placed before me a little table on which was a plate. 
Another angel, in similar garb, heaped into the plate 
the finest strawberries I ever saw, sugar, and iced 
Devonshire cream. 

Then my tottering intellect returned, and I went 
for those strawberries. 

By the time that this delicious repast was con- 
cluded, my fellow-voyagers found me out and received 
similar generous treatment. 

We then made a leisurely tour through the 
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gardens and hothouses, hardly knowing whether the 
natural or artificial charms of this beautiful place 
demanded the most wonder and admiration. 

The brightest day must fade ; and the departure 
of the band gave warning to the company that this 
Arabian night's entertainment was drawing to an end. 
So, with infinite regret, and amid the oft-repeated 
invitations of our courteous hosts to revisit as soon as 
possible this abode of bliss, we made our adieux, and 
returned to the yacht 

After dinner, La Jeunesse (as we have christened 
Miss Towzel and Pierre) took train for St. Aubyn ; 
Jock went to see some friends, leaving Mater and 
the Major to the peaceful enjoyment of a quiet chat 
on deck. 

A long day, into which the pleasures of a lifetime 
seem to have been compressed, produced a pleasant 
feeling of fatigue ; so we were not sorry, soon after 
the return of La Jeunesse, to retire to our berths. 

Here, however, I am afraid sweet peace and con- 
tentment did not reign ; for a continuous rattling of 
carts, cracking of whips, clanking of chains and 
cranes, and a medley of voices, talking English, 
French, Jersey, and Breton patois, with a strong 
mixture of broad Scotch from the mate of the 
steamer lying astern of us, bore audible witness to 
the magnitude of the potato trade. 
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This went on till about 2 a.m., when the concert 
was taken up by the hooters of the many steamers 
going out with the tide. 

How long this lasted this deponent sayeth not. 
The last thing he remembers was a long-drawn hoot 
in B flat from the departing Scotch steamer, followed 
by an uneasy grunt from Pierre. 
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CHAPTER V. 

June 19. — "Sweet are the uses of adversity." 
This admirable piece of philosophical sentiment 
(which I heard for the first time, when confined to 
bed at school with scarlatina, from the seedy old 
usher whom we all hated so much) brought me great 
comfort this morning. 

After a night much curtailed at the beginning by 
the noises above mentioned, I was awoke by violent 
thumping on deck ; sounds as of a huge tank burst- 
ing ; da capo thumping ; ditto tank — the whole gamut 
of sounds attendant on the process of cleaning decks. 

Fortunately, a convenient shelf afforded the 
consolations of "Our Autumn Holiday on French 
Rivers," cigarettes and matches, with which the time 
was pleasantly beguiled, until the powers above 
ordained that the decks had been sufficiently 
thumped, splashed, and scraped. 

Then ensued the delicious dreaminess of the 
lotos-eater; and then, as I lay gently humming. 
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" Oh, sleep it is a gentle thing, 
Beloved from pole to pole, 

forgetfulness steals over me. 

" Breakfast has been on the table for half an hour, 
sir," was the next sound I heard. 

Overcome with shame, I jumped out of my berth, 
and struggled into my clothes. 

To my great relief I found that Pierre was still 
asleep ; a condition shared by Jock, as a visit to his 
cabin revealed. 

As it was past nine, forcible measures were 
speedily resorted to ; and, after a brief interval, the 
whole party was assembled round the breakfast-table. 

While busily engaged in the discussion of this 
meal, and a comparison of the hideous noises of the 
night, we were pleasantly disturbed by the appearance 
in the saloon of our indefatigable friend, brimming 
over with projects for our pleasure. 

The ladies had some shopping to do, so we 
started, under our friend's guidance, for an inspection 
of his well-filled stables. 

Due justice having been done to these, and great 
commendation deservedly bestowed on his active, 
hardworking coachman, we adjourned to luncheon at 
the club, where we were most hospitably entertained 
by our friend's nephew. 

Having done complete justice to the very excellent 
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luncheon provided us at the club, we returned to the 
yacht, where we learned that an invitation had been 
sent to Mater for the whole party to visit one of 
the show places of the island. 

Jock had many old friends to look up, so was 
unable to accompany us. 

We engaged one of the capital open carriages 
which are so plentiful (and cheap) in St. Heliers, and 
lost no time in starting for Rozel. 

Of this delightful chateau we knew little except 
that it was the residence of one of the oldest families 
in the island and an ancient seigneurie. 

These seigneuries, or lordships, have lost many of 
their former rights and prerogatives, but are still 
looked upon by the native Jerseymen with the 
greatest respect and reverence. 

Our road from St. Heliers took us northward, 
inland, mounting past the gates of Steephill, where 
we had spent such a delightful afternoon yesterday. 

The view from the highest point back over St. 
Aubyn's Bay is very fine, and would well repay the 
trouble of mounting. 

To be honest, it must be admitted that, once 
embarked on the high-road across the interior of the 
island, the scenery is uninteresting, except for an 
occasional peep of the distant sea. 

Moreover, our enjoyment was sensibly diminished 
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by the clouds of dust raised by the unending file of 
carts and waggons laden with potatoes. 

At first we extracted some amusement from 
them, by counting how many we had passed ; but, 
after the figure had exceeded one hundred, this 
entertainment began to pall upon us ; and we were 
not sorry when a turn of the road revealed a beauti- 
fully wooded gorge, down which tumbled a brook. 

Our driver, rather a taciturn individual, was 
aroused to some degree of enthusiasm by the sight 
of this gorge, and informed us we were now at the 
boundary of the seigneurie of Rozel. 

Passing over a bridge and descending a steep road 
to the right, we soon found ourselves in front of the 
mansion, an old-fashioned and substantial house. 

Here we were received with that charming grace 
and hospitality which seems inborn in all the natives 
of Jersey — a happy combination of all that is so 
attractive in the French character with the more 
dignified and genuine courtesy of the well-bred 
Englishman or woman. 

The seigneur, his wife, son, and daughters imme- 
diately placed themselves at our disposal ; and led us 
through the pretty grounds and meadows, where the 
hay harvest was in active progress, to a lovely knoll, 
from which, far down beneath our feet, we saw the 
calm blue sea. 
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From this point, in clear weather, an excellent 
view may be obtained of the French coast, eighteen or 
twenty miles. away ; but to-day, probably owing to the 
heat, a mist lay over the water and obscured the view. 

On this knoll is a pretty rustic summer-house, in 
which methinks it would be no penance to lead a 
hermit's life, far from the strife of men ; indeed, it was 
actually proposed by one slothful member of the 
party that we should go no further, but sit here and 
revel in the balmy air full of a thousand scents from 
tree, shrub, wild flowers, and new-mown hay. Not so, 
however, was it fated to be ; for we had only com- 
menced our happy pilgrimage, and countless variations 
of view awaited us at every step. 

Turning to the left over a rustic bridge, we 
descended to the other side of the glen, our attention 
diverted on all sides by the wealth of foliage. 
Gigantic ferns and foxgloves covered the ground 
in all directions, almost hiding from sight the foot- 
paths and the brook, whose presence would have 
been unguessed but for the musical ripple of its 
waters, as it dashed over the stones in haste to join 
the sea far below. 

Above our heads so thick a canopy of leaves of 
oak, ash, chestnut, beach, pine, and larch, all in the 
delicious greenery of early summer, as almost to shut 
out the clear blue sky and brilliant sun. 
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As slowly we climbed the path leading up the 
glen, our kindly host arrested us ever and anon to 
point out and name some rare plant or tree. At a 
turn of the path we suddenly arrive at the lowest of 
a series of ponds linked together by a cascade. 

Nothing could be conceived more beautiful than 
these ponds, covered with water-lilies and aquatic 
plants ; and shut in and overhung by rocks, ferns, and 
weeping willows. 

From the upper margin of the highest pond rises 
a sloping bank of mossy turf, terminating in front of 
the ancient chapel of the seigneurie. 

This has been restored and much beautified by 
the taste of its present owner, to whom it owes its 
rescue from the condition of a barn, into which it had 
been allowed to fall. 

By his reverential care it had been given back 
to the sacred purposes for which it was originally 
destined. 

Though simple and little decorative in architecture 
and ornamentation, it is now brightened by some 
excellent stained-glass windows, placed there in 
memory of members of this distinguished family, 
whose names may be found in all the state records 
of the island for many hundred years. 

After visiting the chapel, we are taken through 
the kitchen gardens, where wonders in the culture of 
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strawberries, gooseberries, raspberries, etc., are revealed 
to us. Especially do we admire the perfection in 
which the cordon system of apple and pear growing 
is developed. 

Although there still remains much to be seen, 
we are compelled to hurry away by the reflection 
that we have a long drive home. We, therefore, 
return to the house, and are regaled sumptuously 
with tea and the most delicious cider, grown and 
bottled on the estate. 

While the carriage is being got ready a visit is 
proposed to the meadow (in front of the house), in 
which are grazing a number of the far-famed Jersey 
cows. These have been bred with infinite care at 
Rozel ; and we esteem ourselves fortunate in ob- 
taining much information from our host as to the 
various points and markings which distinguish the 
animals of pure blood. 

At length we must tear ourselves away from this 
enchanted spot ; and, having offered our feeble thanks 
for all the delights we have enjoyed, we bid adieu to 
our kind host and hostess, and start on the homeward 
road. 

Not, however, by the same dusty road do we go, 
but by a more circuitous route which takes us down 
to the shore. 

As we descend we see, apparently quite close to 
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us, the dangerous collection of rocks called "Les 
Ecr^hous," on which, a year or two ago, a picnic 
party from Rozel was detained two days and nights 
by a sudden change of weather. 

The hill down to St. Catherine's Bay is very steep, 
and the prospect of our getting down in safety seemed 
so remote that we preferred descending on foot ; a 
move which evidently excited the contempt of our 
driver. 

Fortunately this was not of much consequence to 
us, and we were richly rewarded by the lovely view 
we enjoyed as we climbed slowly down the steep 
rocks, meeting the carriage, which had arrived with- 
out mishap, at the bottom. The drive from this point 
to St. Heliers is of infinite beauty. 

The road follows the coast line close to the sea, 
winding in and out with the indentations of the 
numerous bays, separated by rocky headlands. In 
each tiny bay is usually a small cluster of cottages, 
the homes of the fishermen to whom belong the boats 
drawn up on the shelving beach. 

Above the boats, well out of the reach of the 
highest tide, are rows of stakes, on which hang drying 
long strips of net ; while, underneath these, are 
lobster and crab pots, with the usual accompani- 
ments of old rope, pieces of cork and bundles of 
seaweed, amid which ragged and shoeless (but sun- 
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burned and hardy) children disport themselves. 
Behind the houses, when the red rock does not rise 
too abruptly, there is generally a patch.^ gS[rden, the 
home of those gigantic cabbages (the pride and boast 
of Jersey), of which it is de rigueur that every visitor 
should purchase a specimen polished into the form of 
a walking-stick. 

Many of these cottagers have a cow, or at least 
a few goats, tethered in the little paddock beyond the 
garden, and all have huge stacks of seaweed. This, 
when dried and cut into shape, becomes very valuable 
as fuel ; indeed, without it, many of the poorer 
cottagers would come off badly for firing in the winter, 
as coal is very dear and wood scarce. 

One notable feature of this island is the absence 
of large-sized timber, owing to the prevailing custom 
of pollarding (or lopping short) all the trees. 

We referred to this while congratulating the owner 
of Rozel on his own fine trees, and were much 
amused at his dry answer. 

"Oh, you mean pollarding! Why, a Jerseyman 
would pollard his wife if he dared." 

Without going so far as this, we can certainly 
aver that the custom is almost universal, much to 
the detriment of the inland scenery. 

Jersey has borrowed many of her laws and 
customs from France ; among them the law of gavel- 
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kind, by which land descends from a father to all his 
sons in equal proportions. The consequence of this 
is a minute subdivision of estates and multiplication 
of small holdings. 

Now, every man in Jersey wants to get all the sun 
he can, and keep out the north-east wind as much as 
possible. His first proceeding, therefore, on inheriting, 
or otherwise acquiring, a piece of land, is to plant 
trees on the north-east side, if they do not already 
exist, and to pollard all the existing trees. This is, 
I believe, compulsory, so that every man may get 
his fair share of sun. Moreover, wood being scarce, 
the proprietors are compelled to cut the tops off the 
trees for fuel. Hence the hideous appearance of the 
country inland. 

But we must get back to our road, which soon 
rounding a huge rock, the view of Mont Orgueil 
Castle with Gorey Bay bursts upon us. Very 
beautiful it is in the waning light, the last rays of 
the setting sun just tingeing the topmost stones with 
delicate rose. 

Had time permitted we should have liked to pull 
up and examine this quaint old tower. No doubt, in 
the good old days, when dynamite and Armstrong 
guns were yet undreamt of, it was a place of much 
value to some rascally old knight, who playfully 
sallied forth, picked a few pockets, cut a few throats, 
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and then came back to vespers in the old chapel, with 
a happy consciousness that he had done his duty in 
that state unto which he had been called, and could 
sleep securely (after just one cup of sack), trusting in 
the inaccessibility of his castle. 

Happy old villain! what a good time he must 
have had catching conger, lobsters, and crabs, on the 
off days, when there was no plundering to be done. 
Just think of the Chaumontels and Louise Bonnes 
he must have grown in his garden under the rocks ; 
and how easy it must have been to slip across to 
Granville for a few butts of honest Bordeaux with 
which to replenish that splendid cool cellar under- 
neath the castle. 

Oh, why was I not a mediaeval knight ? They 
never had the gout; nor an overdrawn account at 
their bankers ; or, if they did, they invited him to 
dine and adjusted accounts in their cheery old way 
by an interview in the cellar ; where, in the presence 
of a fire convenient for heating irons, their victim 
soon admitted that the balance was against the bank. 

No ; these are degenerate days ! 

We thought it expedient just to stop and buy 
some very tempting lobsters exposed for sale in 
Gorey; then away home along a road no longer 
picturesque, but dusty with the irrepressible potato- 
carts. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



SUNSHINE AND SEA, 93 

I think it is Bret Harte who tells so drolly of a 
visit he paid to one of the West Indian islands, the 
tutelary god of which was the commou or garden 
onion. 

If you would know what he was, did, and suffered 
through that onion and its cultus in the island, you 
must read it in his irresistible language. 

As we drove home that night, suffering many 
things at the hands of many potato-merchants, I 
thought of Bret Harte and smiled. 

Smiling is, luckily, not such a rarity with me' that 
it neied call forth offensive, disrespectful, nay, even 
irreverent language from my younger relatives ; but 
on this occasion I must have smolen audibly, at least 
so I charitably opine, to account for the charming 
response rippling over the happy features of my vis- 
d-vis Miss Towzel, and the brutal outrage offered by 
Pierre, who thought it necessary to roar out, " What 
in the world is the old fool sniggering at now ? " 

Happy maid ! happy youth ! They have no 
cares or anxieties of their own, and really are charmed 
to see "the old un" having his turn at the "desipere 
in loco," as Jock calls it 

(Hang him! because he managed to scrape 
through smalls at Oxford he need not always be 
firing off his effete old Latin Primer. Growl from 
the Major.) 
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At last, arrived on board the yacht, we perceive 
such downcast faces and careworn looks as convince 
us at once that she must have sprung a leak, or been 
seized by the local sheriff for debt 

The captain touches his hat with a sigh. Mr. 
Curtis is so overcome by emotion that he appears in 
the saloon without his jacket and with whiskers un- 
brushed. Hushed is the accordion, silent the penny 
whistle ; gloom has marked us for its own. 

At length we summon up courage to ask the 
cause of this general depression. 

The answer comes : " Please, sir, dinner was 
ordered for seven, and it's now half-past eight, and the 
leg of mutton is burnt to a cinder." 

Pierre visits the galley, and brings back the report 
that the leg of mutton has practically disappeared. 

Of course it was our own fault, because we knew 
from past experience that no yacht's cook ever did 
know how to nurse a joint in case of delay. Luckily 
there was some excellent soup, plenty of vegetables, 
and first-class fruit tart ; so, after all, we made a grand 
meal, and, Jock arriving soon after, we had just one 
pipe, and then, one by one, sleepily crawled off to bed. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

June 20. — ^A grand concert was held again last 
night, or rather a concerted piece, of which the motif 
was potatoes ; trumpet obligati ad lib performed on 
the numerous steamers* hooters, to a running accom- 
paniment of carts and waggons. Admission free, and 
no encores allowed. Our reporter (the deck watch) 
declared that the success of the entertainment was 
undoubted from the commencement. 

As its repetition (not by special request) is con- 
sidered certain for to-night, and we have a foolish 
prejudice in favour of sleep, we determine reluctantly 
to leave this charming island and its hospitable 
denizens before our brains are unhinged by want of 
proper repose. 

This decision is strengthened by the arrival, this 
morning, of letters from home, containing intelligence 
which may make it necessary to curtail our voyage. 

We therefore decide during breakfast to have 
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steam got up about midday^ so as to get away soon 
after high water. 

Breakfast is hardly finished when the cheery face 

of Monsieur R appears at the door of the saloon 

with the announcement that his nephew is on the 
quay with two carriages, in which they propose to take 
us for a drive and to visit the houses of several friends. 

No one who saw the faces of the good uncle and 
nephew when we told them of our intended departure, 
could doubt the genuineness of their expressions of 
regret, and many were the arguments by which they 
endeavoured to make us alter our plans. But " needs 
must when a certain person drives," so the order was 
sent to John to have steam ready for starting directly 
after luncheon: 

In order to make the most of the brief time still 
remaining to us, we dispose ourselves in the carriages 
and drive off. Our road at first lay round St Aubyn's 
Bay close to the sea-shore. 

No doubt this is a very pleasant drive, under 
favourable conditions ; but our bite noire (the potato 
trade) was so much en ividence^ in the shape of dust 
raised in clouds by the carts, that we were rejoiced to 
find that our friends in the leading carriage were 
turning uphill to the right. 

Soon we entered a private drive winding en zigzag 
between rocks, trees, and shrubs, in infinite variety. 
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Our destination had been kept a profound secret, 
and great was our astonishment and delight on finding 
ourselves passing under the flagstaff (with Union 
Jack flying) which we had noticed from the sea. 

Before the open door stood the gallant admiral 
to whom this elysium belongs, and surely no better 
specimen of an English sailor could be found at home 
or abroad. As he stands, square-shouldered and 
erect (with legs like pillars slightly apart as though 
prepared to meet some unlooked-for lurch of a vessel), 
his face rosy and sunburnt, enormous black eyebrows, 
under which sparkle with fun a pair of bold, good- 
tempered-looking eyes, he is a very picture of health 
and strength. 

"A better man to drink with than fight with," 
says the Major, sotto voce; a sentiment which would 
probably be endorsed by any man not anxious to 
be reduced to a jelly if he preferred to "take it 
fighting." 

Anything like a formal introduction seems im- 
possible with this jovial Hercules, who gives us each 
a grip of the hand that kept 1 him veiy effectually in 
our memories for some days ; then, with a hand on 
the shoulder of each of the ladies, away he marches 
up a winding path, at a pace which speaks volumes 
for the soundness of his heart and lungs. 

The rest of us follow leisurely, laughing at the. 

H 
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boyish impetuosity of the admiral, who, in rather less 
than no time, appears in front of a summer-house, 
perched high above the garden, having pushed and 
towed his fair charges along with him, as though they 
were prizes of war captured in fair fight 

"Just like Tom," says Monsieur R ; "always 

runs off with the women." 

As the rest of us climb slowly up the path, we are 
assailed by a torrent of merciless chaff from the 
admiral. 

When we are all assembled in front of the summer- 
house, at an elevation of more than two hundred feet 
above the sea, we turn to enjoy the magnificent coup 
dUml around and beneath us. 

We are just about in the middle of the bay, so 
that we can, from this point, take in all the prominent 
features on either side. 

On the right is the well-wooded country, among 
the trees of which nestle the many pretty villas we 
had noticed from the sea. 

Down in the right-hand comer is the pretty little 
town of St Aubyn, beyond which the coast trends 
outwards, terminating in Point Noirmont To the left 
is St Heliers, its houses shining in the sun. Below 
this is the port, with a forest of masts and much 
smoke from our old friends the potato-steamers. 

The semicircle of the bay is completed on the left 
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by the high ground, on which stands Fort Regent ; 
from this point the ground falls abruptly to the sea. 

As travellers by sea, we cannot help noticing the 
terrible array of rocks appearing above water, and 
extending, almost as far as the eye can reach, to the 
southward. 

In front of us the bay, with the open sea beyond ; 
the water of a clear blue, hardly rippled by the light 
breeze. 

The man who could see unmoved this glorious 
panorama for the first time, must be strangely con- 
stituted; and we stood for many minutes silently 
drinking in its varied beauties. But this could not 
long be allowed by our vivacious host, who laughingly 
shoulders us on one side, saying, "Come along, you 
fellows, and look at my cows." 

" Now we are going to have some fun," whispers 

Monsieur R , pushing to the front Jock, who is 

rather, by way of being, a connoisseur in cows. 

To some of us I fear the cows appeared ordinary 
Jersey cows, calmly watching us with the lovely stag 
Gy^s which seem so eloquent 

"Pick a hole in that cow, Jock," whispers again 

Monsieur R ; whereat that disreputable Jock 

turns to the admiral, and says, in the most innocent 
manner, "Do you consider that cow thoroughbred, 
eh, admiral ? 
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Had a French war-vessel entered the bay without 
dipping her flag, the explosion of the admiral's 
feelings could not have been more sudden or terrible. 

"What did you say? not thoroughbred? Well, 
I'm ! (language). Why, sir, that cow is ac- 
knowledged to be the very best ever bred in this 
island. She has taken I don't know how many first 
prizes, and I wouldn't take a hundred pounds for her 
now, old as she is." 

Seeing how genuinely the admiral is fetched, Jock 
thinks it prudent to alter his tone. We all proceed 
to praise the animal in the most fulsome manner, 
which immediately restores the good humour of her 
owner, who is raised to the seventh heaven of delight, 

when Mater (secretly primed by Monsieur R ) 

discovers some point which establishes the pure 
lineage of the animal. 

This incident over, away rushes our host, driving 
the ladies before him, down another steep path into 
his garden, which, like many of the gardens on the 
slope of these hills, is arranged in terraces, and sup- 
ported by walls, like the vineyards in Switzerland. 
The fertility of this soil is astonishing ; and we can 
find no words in which to express our wonder and 
admiration of the flowers and fruit : — strawberries as 
large as walnuts ; apples and pears, even so early in 
the season, as large as cricket balls ; fuchsias ten and 
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twelve feet high; geraniums climbing all over the 
walls ; orange trees in full bloom ; oleanders, myrtles, 
magnolias, and innumerable plants and shrubs whose 
names we did not know. 

But perhaps it was fortunate we were not very 
profound botanists ; for the headlong impetuosity of 
the admiral gave us little time to examine critically, 
as he marched along, jerking out the name of a plant 
or shrub here and there. 

We could well have passed a long day in the 
inspection of all the beauties of his garden, but were 
soon taken through a delightful conservatory, con- 
taining choice flowers and creepers enough to make 
Sir Joseph Hooker bilious with envy, into the house. 

It would be a hopeless task for me to attempt 
anything like an accurate description of what we saw. 
It would be almost easier to say what we did not see. 
Such a collection of curios of all sorts, ages, and 
nations, I can hardly believe ever to have been under 
any one roof before. 

Remember, it was a glorious day, blazing hot, 
every door and window wide open, and through each 
coming a mixture of sweet scents. Wherever your 
eye wandered it was met by some brilliant colour, 
either of flower, picture, silken banner, silver, gold, 
or jewelled sword-hilt, or arm of curious shape. 
Carved wood and ivory seemed as common as grey 
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hairs in an old horse. On brackets, pedestals, shelves, 
on the floor, on mantel, on tables, sofas, couches, in 
the chimneys, hangfing from walls and ceilings, was 
oriental ware in every conceivable shape and form. 
Blue nankin was a drug in the market; jade, a 
plaything for a parrot. Rich silks, with or without 
gold, silver, and jewelled embroidery, seemed literally 
piled one on the other; Chinese banners, war flags, 
fans, and umbrellas lay huddled together in comers, 
" like flannel petticoats in a Drury Lane pawnshop " 
(as Jock whispers). 

Amid them all moves their owner, with quick, 
active step, fearless of mishap. 

In one hand he holds a large China bowl full of 
coins from China and Japan. 

In the other hand he grasps a magnificent sword, 
whose jewelled hilt flashes in the sun. These are 
promptly shovelled on to a sofa, whose carved ivory 
legs and back denote no common origin. 

He seizes an ivory fan, with which he indicates 
a picture of a naval officer in the pigtail and high- 
collared uniform of the third George. 

" My grandfather at the siege of Minorca. Myself 
as a mid. That ! oh, that's a bed I looted. Hanged 
the owner — an excellent fellow, but infernal pirate. 
Constituted myself his residuary legatee; weren't 
any next-of-kin left — all shot Five wives ; devilish 
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handsome all of 'em (except one who had had small- 
pox. No compulsory vaccination in those days, you 
know, doctor). Eh ! what did I do with them ? Had 
*em all into a room, wept (on handkerchief of de- 
ceased); told 'em very sorry ; good fellow, but thunder- 
ing thief; been obliged to hang him, of would have 
had me beheaded. Advised resignation. Told 'e^^ 
would marry the lot, only no confounded jealousy^- 
week at a time, you know; turn and turn about 
Pleasant five weeks." 

All this jerked out in the intervals of unlocking 
cabinets, handing out drawers full of coins, rings, 
curious parchments, mixed up with medals gained by 
himself and ancestors. 

Then on into dining-room, where we found a table 
covered with bottles of champagne, glasses, straw- 
berries, grapes, etc., of all of which (though it was 
only 10.30 a.m.) we were forced to partake. 

It is possible that some of the admiral's yarns may 
not have been strictly in accordance with facts ; still, 
" si non € vero € ben trovato," and it is a pity to look 
a gift horse in the mouth. 

He certainly contrived to compress more enter- 
tainment into an hour than any man I ever met (not 
even dear old John Parry excepted), and I think my 
entry in the official log was pretty correct when I 

summed him up: *^Went to Admiral S ^'s house: 

full of curios, himself the greatest" 
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Notwithstanding the immense attractions of his 
house and its contents, and the pressing invitation 
of the admiral to remain longer, we found it neces- 
sary to start if we would really bid adieu to Jersey 
to-day. 

We, therefore, after a round robin of cordial thanks 
for the infinite pleasure he had afiforded us, said good- 
bye to him, and started again on our round. 

We were driven a short distance further, in the 
direction of St. Aubyn, and soon pulled up at the 
house of Colonel H , a renowned amateur gardener. 

Here we were received in a similar hospitable 
fashion, and all our senses captivated by the combina- 
tion of delicious scents and colours presented by the 
rare flowers, plants, and shrubs of which Colonel 

H is the happy possessor. Nowhere more than 

among these floral treasures did we regret our limited 
botanical knowledge, and the brief time at our dis- 
posal ; but already the chorus of hooting from the 
steamers in the port begin to give us warning that we 
must get on board. 

Our kind friends the R s would not let us 

go, however, without a glimpse of the vast conserva- 
tories from which Mr. Pond exports such enormous 
quantities of grapes for the London market ; so we 
drove a little further on, had a run through the hot- 
houses, and then turned toward the port. 
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Arrived there we found the steam up, and every- 
thing ready for departure. 

Time and tide wait for no man ; and already the 
water in the dock was beginning to fall ; so, with 
heartfelt regret, and very inadequate thanks to our 
good friends for all the pleasures their unselfish 
devotion of time and thought had procured us, we, 
said " Good-bye." 

Our moorings were soon cast off; and under a 
brilliant sun, with light breeze from south-east, we 
slowly steamed out of the port at 2 p.m. 

I know few things more humiliating than the 
difficulty one finds in putting into appropriate words 
the feelings that stir one's heart in a moment like this. 

We had experienced such unceasing kindness and 
thoughtful hospitality from all with whom we came 
in contact ; the individual tastes of each of us had 
been so lavishly consulted, that it would have been 
impossible to crowd more enjoyment into the time. 
I have no recollection of what we did say. I am 
sure it was nothing very original ; but, for a long time 
after we had left the port, and were steaming swiftly 
across the lovely bay, we could only gaze back on 
the scene of so many delights, silently and sadly 
thinking of the kind hearts we had left behind. 

For a long time we could do nothing but smoke 
moodily. Mater flew to her usual consolation, letter- 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Had we been able to start early in the morning 
we might have run straight for the entrance of the 
river at Morlaix ; but we had no pilot, and finding, 
from study of the chart, that the coast is protected by 
numerous rocks, we thought it wiser not to attempt 
the entrance to Morlaix by night. 

We accordingly jogged along under a moderate 
pressure of steam, until, at 6 p.m., we found ourselves 
just abreast of the Douvres rocks, on which is a light- 
house. 

I find, by reference to the log, that we must have 
shaken off our gloom sufficiently to dine at about 
7.30, after which we went on deck to find ourselves 
abreast of another lighthouse on the Sept lies. 

And here we had occasion to observe the admir- 
able manner in which the French coast is lighted. 
Long before the light on the Sept lies grew dim over 
our port quarter, the light of Triagos came into view, 
soon after 9 p.m. 
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By this time the sun had set, and, as there was 
no moon, it rapidly grew dark, in spite of the myriad 
stars overhead. 

A slight fog hung over the French coast, so that 
we saw nothing of it. 

As we were getting into a locality which affords 
excellent conger-fishing ground, it was thought 
prudent to post a sharp-eyed man in the bows, and 
soon we had occasion to be thankful for having 
adopted this precaution. Out of the gloom ahead of 
us suddenly arose a bright light, and a torrent of 
language (of which " sacr^ " and " oil diable allez-vous 
noyer les gens " was alone intelligible) warned us that 
we had nearly run over a French fishing-boat. 

Her occupants (six or seven rough-looking fellows) 
were at first much alarmed, not knowing what to 
make of us ; but on being asked if any of them would 
undertake to pilot us into Morlaix, they recovered 
their wits sufficiently to name the modest sum of 
one hundred francs for this service. 

As we calculated we could not be more than 
eighteen miles from Morlaix, we thought this sum too 
high, and politely offered them twenty francs. 

Then ensued a long conversation in the boat; 
but as they talked patois we could not understand 
a word of what they were saying. 

Eventually the spokesman of the party said they 
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would take us for sixty francs; which, being still 
considered too high, we declined, and steamed slowly 
ahead, amid a chorus of remarks indicative of derision 
and contempt 

Soon after this we passed close to a small cutter 
yacht, bound, like ourselves, for Morlaix. These 
people were more polite, and advised us to stand 
on nearer to the He de Batz (the light of which was 
now open), near which they assured us we were 
certain to pick up a pilot. 

By this time it was getting cold ; so the ladies 
were persuaded to turn in, an example soon followed 
by Pierre, who had been stoking. 

Jock and the Major were thus left in charge of the 
deck cabin, into which the captain brought his chart 
and compasses, and much study of lights, etc., ensued. 

We were now, according to calculation, just off 
the entrance of the river ; so it was decided to jog her 
along, with just steerage way on, until daylight, keep- 
ing well outside the range of the Triagos and He de 
Batz lights. 

This would have been rather a dull time but for 
a friendly match at euchre and the consumption of 
much tobacco, varied by an occasional journey on to 
the bridge (binocular in hand) to have a look round. 

At last, soon after 3 a.m, a faint glimmer of light 
appeared in the east, the fog began to lift, and we 
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could make out the outline of the He de Batz, and 
see the line of rocks outside the river. 

" Boat on the starboard bow, sir," says the watch ; 
and immediately cards and pipes are laid aside, and 
we hurry on deck. 

A few turns of the screw soon bring us alongside 
of a large open fishing-lu^er, manned by some six or 
seven ragged men, clad mostly in blue blouses, torn 
and patchedw 

All had naked feet ; only one, who was evidently 
the skipper, had any head-covering. 

He, as we bore down upon them, took off the 
torn straw hat which made an apology for a head- 
covering ; and, saluting us politely, asked in excellent 
French if he could be of any service to us. 

We made known our need of some one who would 
undertake to pilot us into Morlaix ; at the same time 
directing one of the hands to heave a rope, which was 
quickly caught and made fast in the bows of the lugger. 

The skipper lost no time in climbing on board. 
We offered him ten francs for the job, and, much to 
our astonishment, he closed at once. 

We told him to get his things and make his adieux 
to his friends ; when he grinned, pointed to the ragged 
hat and blouse, and said, " Mais, monsieur, voili tout 
ce qu'il m'en faut." 

Our friend (whom we immediately christened 
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" Skeezicks ") then leaned over and said something in 
patois to his companions in the boat 

A large conger was produced from a basket and 
thrown on to our deck; the rope was cast off; and, 
with a cheery " k revoir, mes fr^res/' Skeezicks mounted 
the bridge and assumed command. 

At first he confined himself to giving directions by 
pointing to the left or right, but was not long con- 
tented with this, and, quietly taking the helm, soon 
showed himself master of the situation. 

Our captain, properly jealous of allowing a 
stranger to " boss the situation," and unable to com- 
municate with him except by signs, fidgetted about, 
anxiously watching the movements of Skeezicks ; he 
was, however, soon reassured by the calm resolute 
manner in which he, after a look at the compass and 
a few questions, as to the depth of water we drew, 
and the power of our engines, ordered us to go ahead 
at full speed. 

As it was only just 4 a.m., and the sun had 
hardly got up above the hills on the coast, it was 
very cold; and poor Skeezicks, whose clothes, in 
addition to being very thin and ragged, were wet 
through, soon began to shiver and turn blue. 

Seeing this, we, having first obtained from him the 
necessary course to follow, took him down into the 
engine-room, planted him in front of the furnace. 
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and proceeded to warm the interior man as well by 
the administration of food and whisky. 

When his teeth had stopped chattering, we 
wrapped him in an old ulster, gave him a quid of 
tobacco to chew, and led him on to the bridge again. 

By this time the speed at which we were going 
had brought us close into the mouth of the river, 
before entering which we had to turn and twist about, 
through a very maze of rocks, against a tide so strong 
that it boiled up under our bows like a mill-race; 
indeed, so powerful was it in its effect upon a long 
vessel like the Waterlily^ that more than once our 
sturdy captain was compelled to go to the assistance 
of Skeezicks at the wheel, in order to prevent our 
being driven on to one of the rocks which showed up 
on either hand. 

Fortunate it was for us that we had obtained the 
services of so capable a pilot ; without him we should 
never have been able to get in, and might have had 
to spend several more hours boxing about outside, 
until one of the pilots from inside could have come 
off to us. We were charmed with Skeezicks ; good- 
natured, bright and intelligent, he looked and spoke 
(despite his ragged clothes) like a thorough gentleman. 

A wanderer, too, he had been in China, Japan, 
South America, and the Pacific, when serving on 
board a French man-of-war. 
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By the time the ladtes and Pierre had been 
aroused by the increasecjj, noise of the engines and the 
rushing water going past their berths, quite a mutual 
admiration society had bfeen established on the bridge : 
Skeezicks praising "ce bon vaisseau," the French 
of Jock and the Major, the quality of the tobacco 
and the whisky; while we admired the cool handling 
of the wheel and intimate knowledge of navigation 
displayed by him. 

Then, to see his salutation to the ladies as they 
came on deck was something worth crossing the 
Channel for. 

It is all very well to say, as some of their detractors 
(especially the untravelled) do, that the politeness of 
the French is all on the surface. 

It may be so — indeed, probably is in many cases. 
I cannot say ; but this ragged, half-starved, poverty- 
stricken man might have taught a lesson of courtesy 
to a court chsimberlain, by the grace and ease, without 
servility, with which he treated one and all. 

In spite of boiling tide and tortuous passage, our 
speed was so great, and the skill of our Palinurus 
so unhesitating, that soon we found ourselves within 
the first rank of rocks, rapidly approaching a castle 
(built on rocks in mid-channel), called the Chdteau 
du Taureau. 

By this time the sun had risen high enough to 

I 
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dispel the fog and mist hanging over the coast, and 
we were able to take in the features of the river and 
surrounding scenery. 

Far as the eye could reach to the eastward, 
extending apparently a mile or more out to sea, 
was a mass of rocks so thickly strewn that to 
attempt to pass them seemed to court destruction. 
Inland rose a line of low hills sloping rapidly to the 
shore. To the westward lay the He de Batr, 
separated by a narrow channel from the coast, on 
which were visible the church and houses of RoscofF, 
the home of brave Skeezicks. 

Behind Roscoff the country rises to a line of hills 
from one hundred to two hundred feet high, on the 
summit of which stand the towers of St. Pol de L6on, 
of which more anon. 

In front, as we passed the Chateau du Taureau, 
lay stretched the calm waters of the river's mouth, 
two miles or more across at this point, though rapidly 
narrowing two miles farther up. 

A lovely river this, reminding us somewhat of the 
Fal or Dart ; indeed, this resemblance was nearly the 
cause of grief on board ; for our captain and his 
brother, being both "Dartmouth born," were much 
scandalized at the suggestion that any French river 
could in any way resemble their beloved Dart. 

The fact, however, remains that this river is very 
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beautiful, with steeply sloping banks, clothed with 
wood, ferns, and foxgloves, looking so English that 
we can hardly realize we are not at home ; until, on 
nearing an anchorage where several vessels lie waiting 
the turn of the tide, our friend Skeezicks [splendide 
mendax) disappears below, returning in a few 
minutes arrayed in all the bravery of cap and jersey 
bearing the name of the Waterlily. 

Hardly has this transformation been effected than 
a long low boat puts off from in front of some white 
houses on the eastern bank. 

Skeezicks, looking much alarmed, says, "Je me 
cache," and retires into the captain's berth, clothes 
and all. 

The boat draws near, and on to our deck step two 
seedy-looking wretches in that bilious green uniform 
distinctive of the Douanier. A very terrible fellow 
is this same Douanier, in his own eyes and those 
of Skeezicks ; but our captain quietly accosts him 
in his native tongue, telling him to "get along out 
of that, and not show his ugly mug on board of us." 

Douanier takes off his cap; smiles; asks one 
or two questions as to name of ship, port from which 
she came, owner's name, etc. — all which he enters 
with much solemnity in a note-book; looks round 
in hopes of a drink; gets none; bows again, and 
retires into his boat. 
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When he is at a safe distance, Skeezicks reappears 
and explains that he, as an unlicensed pilot, would 
be subject to all sorts of pains and penalties had 
he been found on board of us previous to the visit 
of the Douanier; but that, after that officiaFs de- 
parture, he has nothing to fear. 

By this time we have come to the point in the 
river where the ** mud pilot " (as the river pilots are 
called, to distinguish them from deep-sea pilots) 
comes on board. 

We drop our anchor here ; and, the fires having 
been banked, make arrangements for passing the 
time which must elapse until the tide serves for 
going up the river. 

Jock and the Major had been on deck all night ; 
it will hardly, then, be matter for astonishment that 
they felt just a little sleepy. 

Not so soon, however, were they to enjoy their 
well-earned repose; for, while awaiting a much- 
desired cup of tea, we were boarded by an ancient 
clad in blue blouse, large straw hat, and sabots, who 
introduced himself to us as the pilot for Morlaix. 

You remember, reader, the lines in "Bombastes 
Furioso," descriptive of the meeting of two rivals com- 
pared to that of two lions "on Afric's shore," when 
"the first lion thought the last a bore." Such was 
^e situation between the new-comer and Skeezicks. 
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Skeezicks, by right of first entry and possession, 
undoubtedly " held over " No. 2. On the other hand, 
No. 2, being a licensed pilot, duly enrolled on the 
list of Morlaix pilots, and armed with the inevitable 
gold band and diploma of his rank, was unquestion- 
ably " dans ses droits " (as he expressed it) in demand- 
ing the right to take charge of us, if we were in need 
of pilotage up the river. 

Much excited language (which being in Breton 
patois we could not understand) now ensued between 
the two; and at one time our captain thought a 
breach of the peace so imminent that he suggested 
bringing the hose of the fire-engine to bear on the 
disputants. 

Eventually, however, the peaceful intervention 
of the Major poured oil on the troubled waters ; and 
it was arranged that Skeezicks, who had fairly 
earned his ten francs, should be put ashore in the 
boat of No. 2, leaving that functionary to take us up 
the river as soon as the tide had made sufficiently. 

Peace being restored, the ladies were requested 
to go back to their beds while the males indulged in 
the delight of a plunge overboard. 

Oh, the joys of that swim ! how we revelled in 
the clear, cool, buoyant water, on the surface of which 
Jock and the Major floated, or lazily paddled, the 
while Pierre excited the fears and admiration of the 
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Frenchmen by the intrepidity of his headers from 
the bridge. 

"Diable," says Skeezicks, "c'est un plongeur de 
premiere force;" while No. 2, gravely smoking his 
pipe, looks on from his own boat, and grunts, 
" J'aimerais pas ga moi, par exemp." 

But all earthly joys must come to an end ; and 
at length Pierre has taken his last header, and, fessi 
laborcj we go below, happy in the knowledge that, 
for the next four hours, we may turn into our bunks 
and enjoy our well-earned watch below. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

By the time that we have had our snooze, followed 
by breakfast, the tide has risen so high that we may 
begin to think of making our way up the river to 
Morlaix. 

To do this, however, we must have a pilot ; for, 
wide apart though the banks appear to be, the actual 
channel for vessels drawing ten feet of water is very 
narrow and tortuous. 

Skeezicks No. i had already left us ; and No. 2 
had gone ashore, and was no doubt hard at work 
smoking and playing dominoes in the little estaminet 
on shore, where (as his sign-post informs us) "Jean 
Bigarriou donne k boire et k manger." 

Why should our unknown friend Jean deliberately, 
after the manner of his kind, publish to the world 
his want of veracity? 

He certainly gives nothing but in exchange for 
solid sous ; and, if you were starving, you would get 
nothing in his establishment but cider, petit bleu. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



I20 SUNSHINE AND SEA, 

anisette, or some other of the vile compounds retailed 
in such dens. 

Time goes on, and there is nothing in the 
appearance of the tide, rolling steadily shorewards, 
to indicate that it means to make an exception in 
our favour and wait for us and our director. 

There is nothing, then, but to stir up the laglgard 
with "a blast of that dread horn on Fontarabia's 
echoes borne," so dear to the heart of Pierre. 

He, like a London cabman invited to take a 
drink, ne se fait pas deux fois demander; but pulls 
long and lustily at the cord, arousing every one 
within earshot, scaring cows and horses, seagulls, 
douaniers, and old women ; and, to the infinite de- 
light of all on board the Waterlifyy bringing out from 
among the cliffs ahead of us the most marvellous 
treble echo. 

Have you read Bret Harte's history of the man 
who devoted a long life and vast fortune to the 
collecting of echoes? If not, read it. On this 
occasion we had, at the moderate cost of a little 
steam, an echo which would have bossed the lot. 

Before we have tired of this wondrous echo, an 
ugly flat-bottomed boat (propelled by two oars of 
such antiquity and rude shape as to suggest their 
having been left behind, in the hurry of departure, 
at the time of the Norman invasion of England) puts 
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off from the pilot station, makes for the Waterlily^ 
and, at length, touches her side. 

The pilot steps on board, and gives us a practical 
illustration of the manners and customs of "cette 
sacr^e administration." It appears that, during our 
compulsory waiting for the tide. No. 2's period of duty- 
has completed itself by lapse of time ; consequently, 
it is not he of the hatchet face who undertakes the 
charge of us to Morlaix, but another pilot. 

A merry, handsome fellow this ; with great 
appreciation of fun, as he shows by his admirable 
mimicry of the stolid deportment of No. 2, and his 
references to the hard lives of pilots who are com- 
pelled by law to pass so many hours a day in the 
consumption of tobacco and bad cider, "chez 
Bigarriou." 

What a droll and (if I may coin a word) ill- 
understandable people are these same Frenchmen! 
Go where you will, in town or country, on mountain 
or plain, sea or river, you will, if you speak French 
well enough to converse with them, and badly enough 
not to be taken for a spy, invariably find them in- 
veighing against the existing Government. 

It was so in my student days in the Quartier, 
under Napoleon III., and so I find it under the 
Republic " one and indivisible." 

They all, with one accord and one mind, abuse 
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the administration ; and yet, was there ever a country 
so administered as this ? Turn where you may, and 
you will see, stuck up on a wall, post, or tree, a 
stamped copy of some ordonnance or other, issued by a 
prefect or maire, or some official, dictating, with Spar- 
tan brevity and sternness, something or other which 
must or must not be done, " sous peine d'amende." 

The merry frog raves and tears his hair at it ; but 
he obeys all the same, and looks with horror on the 
sacrilegious foreigner who dares to infringe the 
meddling restrictions of some fifth-rate Jack-in-office. 

The true reason of all this I believe to be, that, in 
France, officials are so numerous and ill-paid by the 
state, that their very existence depends upon their 
levying of black-mail. 

Even Pierre's obligate on the hooter was in direct 
contravention (so said No. 3) of some riglement'de- 
party and might subject the performer to fine, the 
vessel to detention, and its owner to all sorts of 
annoyance. 

This, however, we could not stand, and Pierre 
continued to arouse the lovely echoes all the way 
up to Morlaix. 

One consequence it certainly had which might 
have been serious. 

About a mile out of Morlaix a sharp turn of the 
river brought us close alongside of a road, along 
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which tramped, in the loose and disorderly fashion 
of their country, three or four hundred infantrymen. 

A shambling, under-sized set of fellows they were, 
with nothing soldier-like about them but their faces. 
Dirty white gaiters, dusty boots, and fatigue dress of 
brown hoUand, much in need of a good washing, 
made them look more like the male inmates of a 
county prison or lunatic asylum. 

But when you came to their faces, trimly shaven, 
but for the regulation moustache, hair closely cropped, 
and, over all, the smart k^pi jauntily set on one side, 
you could not help recognizing that, after all, a 
Frenchman's enthusiasm for la vie militaire is not all 
bunkum. 

Many of the faces were bronzed and seamed, 
bearing evidence that their owners had served, non 
sine glorid, against Prussia, in Algeria, Cochin China, 
and elsewhere. Nor was the rattle of the drum and 
the hoarse word of command needed to pull them 
together, as, shoulder to shoulder, they stepped briskly 
forward while passing the English flag displayed on 
the taffrail of the Waterlily. 

In compliment to them we dipped the burgee of 
the Royal Dorset ; and, in return, were greeted by the 
universal raising of the ktpisy while the officers bowed, 
took off their caps, and lowered the points of their 
swords. 
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Unfortunately, at the rear rode the colonel on a 
fiery chestnut mare. Thinking to pay him a special 
compliment, Pierre gave an unusually vigorous pull 
at the hooter ; the result of which was a rear, followed 
by a vigorous plunge, on the part of the mare. 

The gallant officer tried hard to restrain her ; but, 
like his compatriot with the Quom, following the 
whip over a big drop, " he did not remain." 

In plain English, he fell off behind ; and the mare, 
dashing forward, knocked over two or three of the 
soldiers before she could be caught. 

Of course the hooter was stopped, and one of our 
number went ashore, with apologies to the colonel, 
and anxious inquiries for the safety of himself and 
his men. Luckily no harm was done, and, after a 
great interchange of bowing and mutual compliments, 
we proceeded on our way up the river. 

So slow was our progress compelled to be, by 
the frequent turns in the channel, that we had ample 
leisure to admire the beauties of its ever-varying 
scenery. On either side were hills ranging from one 
to three hundred feet in height. Rich pastures, inter- 
spersed with woods, came down to the water's edge. 
Almost every fresh *bend in the channel brought us 
face to face with some little hamlet or group of 
fishermen's cottages; while, every now and again, 
appeared the chdteau of some nobleman or wealthy 
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proprietor, whose names, imparted to us with evident 
pride by our pilot, reminded us that we were now 
in Brittany, the chosen home of the old Royalist 
noblesse. 

Those of us who had never before visited Brittany 
found something outlandish and barbarous in such 
names as Coatserbe, N^chout, Kerauroux, Portzau- 
trez, Launceguaz, Launigon, Locqu^nol^, and many 
others; but to the student of French history many 
of them sound familiar, and recall the heroic (though 
ill-managed and ill-fated) struggles of the Royalists 
at the end of the last century, when the fanatic and 
ill-disciplined Vend^ans poured out their blood like 
water in defence of King and Church. 

Nor need we wonder at the enthusiasm shown by 
our good pilot (himself a " Breton des plus Bretons," 
as he asserted), for, at Morlaix, was born the cele- 
brated General Moreau, brother-in-arms of Pichegru 
and Hoche. If you would care to learn the truth 
about these heroes, and that successful villain 
Napoleon I., read the memoirs of Madame de 
R^musat and Madame Junot. If you rise from their 
perusal with an increased respect for the Corsican, 
I shall be astonished. 

But stop! this is not a time for politics, when 
all around us there are so many new and interesting 
objects to be seen. Moreover, the brothers Hall are 
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already a little ruffled by a comparison, instituted by 
Pierre, between this river and their beloved Dart; 
as if any trumpery French river could have anything 
in common with " the river of rivers " except water ; 
and, even in that respect, who could compare this 
muddy channel with the clear waters which roll past 
Dittisham ? 

So Miss Towzel sings a pretty song about "a 
masher with a light cigarette," to the infinite enjoy- 
ment of the pilot After this, the Major, who has 
spent most of his time on the bridge, conversing with 
our friend, starts off into the song of joy sung by 
Faust, on renewing his youth — 

*' A moi les plaisirs ! les jeunes maitresses, 
A moi leurs desirs, a moi leurs caresses ! 
A moi I'^nergie des instincts puissants, 
La folle orgie du coeur et des sens." 

This so charms the good Breton, that he incon- 
tinently embraces the Major, saying, "Mais, mon- 
sieur, vous chantez m^me mieux que vous ne 
parliez ! " an expression of opinion malignantly dis- 
torted by Jock, who translates it to the captain thus : 
"He says the Major sings very bad French, but 
talks worse." 

The nearer we approached Morlaix, the more stir 
is there on land and water ; and it becomes evident 
that some function of an attractive nature — perhaps a 
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man to be guillotined or something equally festive — is 
being or is about to be performed. 

Clouds of dust rise from the road, almost conceal- 
ing from our view the throng of peasants who, in gala 
clothes, plod steadily along Morlaixwards. 

Carriages and carts of every shape, size, and calibre 
swing along, drawn by the sturdy percherons for 
which this part of France has so well deserved a 
repute. All the carts are piled up to what is ap- 
parently their utmost capacity with a heterogeneous 
mass of vegetables, gigantic cabbages, new pototoes, 
lettuces, and every variety of small salading, upon, 
among, and even under which are seated stout pea- 
sants, male and female, with an unlimited number 
and variety of children assorted ; while, in many cases, 
a pig, sheep, calf, or goat, disliking the close packing 
and unwonted style of travelling, fills the air with its 
own peculiar form of complaint 

As yet we are hardly near enough to the purely 
pastoral districts to see, in their wondrous variety, 
the quaint costumes of Brittany ; but, ever and anon, 
we catch a glimpse of a red Phrygian cap surmount- 
ing the long black hair, coloured waistcoats, and 
black knee-breeches of a man ; or the picturesque 
and snow-white cap, lapelled, flounced, frilled, and 
furbelowed, of his wife. 

" Oh, the merry din ; oh, the clang of the wooden 
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shoon ; " the jingling bells ; cracking whips ; neigh- 
ing horses ; chattering women and shrill-voiced 
children! The colour, the life, the brightness and 
go of them all ! 

Nor does the river suffer in attraction by compari- 
son with the road. So many boats occupy the now 
rapidly narrowing channel, that we are compelled, 
for fear of inflicting injury, to lessen our rate of 
progress down to the lowest speed which will give 
the Waterlily steerage way; and have thus ample 
leisure to inspect the different craft and their 
occupants ; while the crew, armed with fenders, boat- 
hooks, and poles, are kept constantly on the alert in 
their endeavour to save our paint from the rude 
attacks of the unwieldy tubs which surround us. 

A few of the more pretentious (from Roscoff these 
and the He de Batz) have sails of uncouth shape and 
fantastic colours ; but the greater number, hailing 
from the little hamlets we have passed on our way 
up, are dependent on the gently flowing tide, with the 
occasional aid of a gigantic sweep big enough for a 
Thames lighter or Roman trireme. 

The labour of working these pretty little toys 
(the sweeps) seems usually to devolve upon the 
oldest woman of the party, while the men sit about 
smoking pipes, in picturesque attitudes, on the 
cabbages, devoting themselves steadily to the agree- 
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able business of flirting with the pretty girls. Of 
these the name is legion, and the cackle never ending. 

Even our native modesty compels us to admit 
that we — the Waterlily, her passengers, and crew — 
are the prime object of interest to them all, for our 
pilot tells us that so rare an event is the arrival of an 
English yacht (especially one of the Waterliiys size 
and beauty of form), that we must reconcile ourselves 
to the inevitable, and accept the position of " un objet 
d'int^rdt voyez vous." 

IntMt is a word admitting of various meanings ; 
one of which is speedily apparent by the urgent 
appeals made to our pilot to give " un coup de 
touage" (or a spell of towing) to various boats 
occupied by friends of his ; but we are compelled 
to refuse this act of friendliness, through fear of 
damage, which might be caused by a tow-rope or 
sweep fouling our screw. 

Fortunately the risk of such an accident is so 
apparent to the maritime occupants of the boats, that 
our refusal is not attributed to churlishness; and many 
are the cheery and respectful greetings and remarks 
offered to and concerning us. 

" Oh, le bon vaisseau ! n'est-ce-pas que c'est 
gentil ? regardez comme 5a tourne ! " Among the 
men it is quite clear that the stately mien of Mater 
and the happy face of Miss Towzel have created 

K 
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quite a sensation ; while the peasant girls, in happy 
ignorance that we understand nearly all they say, 
shout and scream to one another their opinion as to 
the manly form of Pierre. 

"Tiens, il est gentil, ce gros gaillard! dis done, 
Toinette, j'aimerais bien danser avec ! " One gentle 
little blue-eyed maid takes by storm the susceptible 
heart of the old Major, by remarking nalfvely, " Par- 
bleu, moi je prefbre le vieux au bonnet rouge." This 
decided preference for the aged wearer of the fez 
(the Major) quite finishes the old man, and so flatters 
his boyish pride, that it is a long time before he 
resumes his customary air of venerable paternity. 

So wags the world, and so we could have wished 
it to wag till sunset ; but, all too soon, we see ahead 
of us a line of buoys, a kind of dock wall, and a 
great gate, in front of which is massed together an 
impenetrable fleet of boats. 

We interrogate the pilot, who answers that we 
have now reached the lock gates which separate the 
river (or rather confluence of two rivers) of Morlaix 
from the channel. 

Here ends the tide, and through this lock all 
vessels bound for Morlaix must pass. 

Now ensues a time which would have been 
tedious but for the infinite variety of our surround- 
ings and the vigilant care necessitated by the narrow 
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entrance to the lcx:k, encumbered as it was by enough 
boats to have taken Caesar and his legions on their 
first entry into Britain. 

Try to picture to yourself our position. Boats 
ahead, boats astern, boats alongside ; on shore a 
seething mass of men, women, and children, all 
shouting, all laughing ; ropes crossing one another in, 
apparently, inextricable confusion ; boathooks shoved 
into anything that came within reach ; orders roared 
in the most decided Breton patois — now a turn ahead, 
now astern, a warp hauled on, then slackened ; grand 
confusion of tongues between our crew and the dock 
officials ; differences of opinion (generally referred to 
the Major for translation) between Captain Hall and 
the pilot; and, rising clear and authoritative above 
the din, the voice of the chef-de-port 

How he did it, why he did it, why his throat 
did not burst, and how he survived it, this deponent 
sayeth not 

The fact, however, must be recorded that this old 
man (I had almost said this grand old man) managed 
the whole crowd, and accomplished the apparently 
hopeless task of getting that lock packed with boats, 
as tight as sardines in a box, until there seemed no 
more room for a Rob Roy canoe ; and then, waving 
his wand of office (a long meerschaum which, amid 
all his struggles and shouts, he managed to keep ever 
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in full blast), he calmly took off his gold-laced cap 
to Mater as she stood on the bridge in breathless 
admiration of his Napoleonic powers, bowed, and 
called out, "Maintenant Madame, c'est votre tour. 
En avant le yacht Anglais ! " 

This, being translated by Mater to Captain Hall, 
produces such an effect as might have been expected 
had brother John announced that the screw shaft 
had broken, or that there were five feet of water in 
the hold. 

That guileless mariner had been on duty, with 
the briefest spell of rest, ever since we left Jersey; 
moreover, the heat of the sun (now. right over our 
heads) and the responsibilities of the navigation had 
already reduced him to a state called by maiden 
ladies of a certain age a " lily dew." Added to all 
this, came the order to advance and find a place 
where no place was. 

Hairs courage is undoubted, his devotion to his 
mistress a byword, and his obedience to orders the 
habit of years passed in positions supreme and 
subordinate. Like the old Connaught ranger in the 
song, "he'd storm the very gates of Hades," if only 
he had the order. But now he hesitated, took off his 
cap, wiped the lily dew from his streaming brow, 
looked at the pilot, asked if we had correctly 
interpreted the order; finally, he gave himself a 
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resounding smack on the thigh (with a hand the size 
of a small leg of mutton), walked to the side, expecto- 
rated into the water, and said in audible tones, " Well, 

rmd " 

Like the knight who saw the Rhine maiden, " the 
maiden mit nodings on" "that fetched him." His kind- 
hearted regard for life and property, together with the 
sense of his own responsibility as custodian of his 
mistress* interests, made him recoil at the thought 
of what might be the result of driving so large a ship 
in among these frail craft, teeming with helpless 
women and children ; and, I believe, for the first time 
in his life, he felt afraid, and almost disposed to mutiny. 

Like another ancient mariner, " he stopped one of 
three " — Pierre, Jock, and the Major — and represented 
to them, individually and collectively, that it was 
absurd to suppose that the lock would hold us as 
well as the other boats, and that he would not take 
the responsibility of attempting it. 

Meanwhile, the chef-de-port was evidently chafing 
at the delay; and at last, coming alongside the 
Waterlifyy called out to the pilot, " Eh bien vous ! 
vous dormez done! en avant un peu, un coup de 
vapeur ! " 

There was no misunderstanding his words or 
misinterpreting his gestures, as with his never-failing 
pipe he pointed to the open gates of the lock, and 
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gave in patois some order to the ^clusiers who stood 
ready to close the lock as soon as we should be 
inside. 

" Well," says Jock, " I suppose he knows his own 
business best ; but if there isn't a job for the county 
coroner out of this business, I'll eat my hat" 

" Matches are dear in this country," says one of 
the hands ; " but if the old chap will find the brim- 
stone, I'll find the matchwood cheap, after we've been 
in among they little cockle-shells." 

With the outward calm of Lord Cardigan riding 
into the Balaclava valley at the head of the Six 
Hundred, Captain Hall turns the telegraph to easy 
ahead ; the screw gives a plunge ; hawsers are eased 
away ; and the Waterlily glides majestically through 
the dock gates. 

As we approach them, the boats in the lock 
gather closer together, and still closer, like a flock of 
sheep driven into a pen. 

A look of anxiety passes over the faces of their 
occupants ; their erst while cheery voices are hushed ; 
and the hundreds of people standing around the lock 
close in, pressing on to the very brink, in anxious 
expectation of the catastrophe which seems imminent. 

Not so the chef-de-port. 

At the very moment when our bowsprit overhangs 
the inside boat, and Mater and Miss Towzel turn 
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away their pale faces from what they fear will be a 
scene of destruction, or even death ; while all the 
hands spring forward with ropes and fenders, the 
chef raises his hand with an air of command, and 
shouts, " Arrdtez ! en arri^re ! c'est 5a ! encore un 
petit coup en arri^re ! Arr^tez ! ^a-y-est ! " Then, 
turning to Captain Hall, he takes off his hat, salutes 
him profoundly, and says, " Bravo, mon gars, nous 
avons bien fait notre affaire, fallait pas avoir peur, je 
my connais ! " 

All which being faithfully translated to Captain 
Hall, he returns the salute, and calls out in English, 
" All right, old buffer, so you do ; " adding, sotto voce^ 
"but Tm hanged if I didn't think we were going 
right through the whole crowd of them all the same." 

All semblance of danger being over, hawsers are 
made fast, and the male occupants of the Waterlily 
with one accord hasten to restore the tone of their 
somewhat overstrained nerves by that best of nerve 
tonics, tobacco ; while Mater and Miss Towzel 
receive the compliments offered them by the chef 
on the skilful handling of the vessel. 

I have already mentioned that Morlaix is situated 
at a distance of eight miles from the sea, on the 
confluence of two rivers, the Jarlot and the Quefflent 

These, rising among the hills at the back of 
Morlaix, conform, as far as I am aware, to the usual 
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habits of rivers — they run downhill, contain fish of 
various kinds (especially trout, pleasant to look upon, 
and toothsome withal), make themselves generally 
useful by turning mill-wheels, irrigating meadows, 
and receiving the surplus population of children, 
dogs, and cats, until their arrival in the suburbs of 
Morlaix. 

Here horrors hitherto undreamt of by them are 
their portion : the unsavoury garments of the Mor- 
laisans are washed in them, by the hands of the usual 
old frights armed with huge wooden clappers and 
vast blocks of soap, and kneeling in boxes ; tanners 
make use of them, and discharge into their clear 
streams floods of dark, ill-smelling refuse; brewers 
now seize upon them, and harry their innocent lives, 
as though they were country doctors, welcomed in 
the hour of need, but spurned when all the good they 
have to bestow has been sucked from them. 

Now comes the turn of the dyer, who maltreats 
them shamefully, and passes them on, to the inevitable 
ruin of their constitutions, by contact with all that 
is filthy, debasing, and demoralizing of the town. 
Poor rivers! they have, no doubt, their family records, 
and can refer to the time when their ancestors lived 
happy, and died lamented, after serving the proper 
and decent uses of the few peasants who lived near 
their banks. But now we have changed all that, and 
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have converted every rippling stream into a cloaca 
maxima ; so that our pretty friends Messieurs Jarlot 
and Quefflent do wisely to run into each other's arms 
as soon as they reach Morlaix, and commit the happy 
despatch of merging into the common drain. This, 
ashamed of itself even in a French town, prudently 
sneaks under the H6tel de Ville and Market Place, 
after which mole-like career, it turns up again just 
below the fine bridge which spans the entire valley, 
on whose sides nestle the houses of Morlaix. Here 
it spreads out into a canal of very Dutch appear- 
ance, with trim quays, boulevards, and well-built 
houses continued for nearly half a mile down to the 
lock wherein we rested from our labours. 

Now, I don't wish to speak disrespectfully or 
ungratefully of the waters on whose bosom our vessel 
rested so peacefully during our stay ; nor can I for 
one moment compare the malodorous condition of 
Morlaix with that of St. Malo, Granville, or Flushing ; 
but candour extracts from me the admission that, 
even in the lock, whose waters are changed with each 
tide, the scent was not exactly that of Araby the 
blest, nor the fumes of Richmond Gem mixed with 
Latakia ungrateful. 

Here, however, we were, and here we had to stay, 
pending the somewhat lengthy process of clearing 
away the myriad boats ahead of us. It was a her- 
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culean task, impossible of performance by any one 
but the man in whose hands it lay. 

His eagle eye surveyed the scene, took in all 
difficulties, detected their cause, and then transferred 
the business (with good will and fixtures) to the voice 
of brass which we had heard more than a mile away. 

It reminded one of Inspector D marshalling the 

coaches of the Coaching Club, or clearing the course 
for the Ascot Cup. Nothing escaped him, nothing 
appalled him. 

With perfect good temper and politeness, but the 
unflinching firmness of a Von Moltke, he roared his 
orders to his subordinates (the lockmen) and the 
occupants of the various boats, reducing chaos into 
order with marvellous swiftness. 

Our turn comes at last ; and, having invited the 
grand old man to visit us when his duties of the day 
were finished, we steamed slowly ahead ; and, in 
twenty minutes time, were securely fastened along- 
side the quay, just twenty-four hours after leaving 
Jersey. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The view of Morlaix from where we lay is by no 
means deficient in interest. 

The canal runs, in the centre of the town, between 
fine broad quays, planted with limes and planes. 
On either side are tall, well-built houses, uniform in 
height and architecture. In the far distance are the 
well-wooded hills which surround the town on three 
sides. The most salient feature of the view is the 
magnificent viaduct which connects the two sides of 
the town. This is a triumph of engineering courage 
and skill, being nearly three hundred metres in length 
and seventy in height 

The upper arches, fourteen in number, carry the 
railway ; while on the lower tier rests the ordinary 
roadway. 

Of course, we feel it our duty to ask who was the 
architect, and how long it had existed ; but found 
the usual vagueness or ignorance. One old man 
assured me it was the work of the Romans ("car 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SUNSHINE AND SEA. 141 

c'est trfes ancien, voyez vous ! " which I did not), while 
another gentleman asserted positively that it was the 
work of Vauban, the great engineer. I wonder how 
long Vauban lived, by-the-by, and whether he ever 
went to bed ? He must certainly have been at work 
all the time he was dining or having his hair cut, or 
he could never have got through one tenth part of 
the labours attributed to him. 

I must myself have seen several dozens of bridges, 
the issue of his fertile brain, in various parts of 
France; while the fortifications, docks, quays, and 
pu);)lic buildings fathered on to him are so numerous, 
that I have at last come almost to the conclusion 
arrived at by Mark Twain about Michael Angelo, 
that the universe was constructed after the designs of 
Vauban. 

No matter; he knew his business, or that long- 
headed scoundrel Napoleon Premier would soon have 
shunted him back into the obscurity from which 
he sprang. 

Whoever designed this bridge, it is a very fine 
one, so let us "lump it" at Vauban, and pass on, 
underneath it, to the market-place. 

This is a fine square, bounded on the south by the 
inevitable H6tel de Ville, and occupied at the time of 
our arrival by a crowd of such proportions and 
commercial activity as soon settled the question on 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



142 SUNSHINE AND SEA. 

which our minds had been so busily employed, viz. 
why all these people were crowding into Morlaix. 

Dear kind reader, you will pity the sorrows of 
a poor old man, won't you, and let me off the de- 
scription of a market in Brittany ? 

Not but what, if a man had time and descriptive 
powers, this scene was sufficiently striking to merit 
some record ; and many of its features were of 
sufficient novelty to excite the interest even of one 
who has seen markets in other parts of France, 
Switzerland, Germany, Holland, Italy, Clare, and 
Billingsgate. The familiar features were the baskets 
of onions, cabbages, lettuces, and other vegetable 
produce ; the gingerbread stalls, toy stalls, and old 
clothes merchants. We fancied, too, that we had seen 
somewhere or other the tawdry pictures of virgins, 
saints, and martyrs, with tinsel crowns (especially 
Saint Sebastian, so tersely described by Mark Twain 
as "the gentleman who went flying light in the 
matter of clothes, with arrows stuck all over him " ). 

The cheap rosaries too, and crucifixes, were 
familiar friends ; as was certainly the cheap Jack 
and the man who sold knives, dog-collars, and whips, 
" pour un rien." (In Clare market he offers you " yer 
chice of the 'ole bloomin* lot for a tanner.") But the 
faces, the coats, waistcoats, trousers, gaiters, caps, the 
language, and, above all, the sweet old-world courtesy, 
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— these were new to us, and imparted to the whole 
thing a charm never to be forgotten. 

Go and buy some of the delicious mountain straw- 
berries offered for sale by that wrinkled old lady in 
the pretty cap ; note the pleasant stnile and twinkle 
of the eye with which she apologizes to Miss Towzel 
for being obliged (owing to their scarcity) to ask the 
exorbitant price " six sous la livre " for them. See 
how carefully she selects the ripest (adding a good 
handful for luck), then wraps them in a clean cabbage 
leaf; and, not thinking that "convenable pour une 
meess anglaise," trots off to another stall and borrows 
a clean piece of paper as outer covering* 

During this merchandise we have been surrounded 
by peasants, male and female, who evince their lively 
interest in the proceedings, criticize the quality of the 
fruit, and exchange good-natured chaff with us and 
the old lady ; affording all the while, unconsciously, 
a study of colour, costume, and expression which 
makes one long to be a Teniers, a Caldecott, or a 
Sydney Hall. 

Oh, the duplicity of human nature ! While the 
purchase of strawberries was in process, Pierre and 
Jock have strolled off, under the shallow pretext 
of wanting to get a light for their cigars. Light 
indeed! all the light they troubled about was that 
which flashed from the dark eyes of the pretty girl 
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who had so openly criticized "ce gros gaillard" on 
the way up the river. Imagine the feelings of Mater 
on turning to speak to her son, to catch sight of 
that bashful youth, in the middle of an animated 
discussion (of the Franchise Bill and Mr. Gladstone's 
Egyptian policy) with the pretty girl before mentioned, 
she blushing rosy red, and he talking very volubly in 
the prettiest Breton patois. 



LISTENING TO PIERRE ON THE FRANCHISE BILL. 

I knew at once it was the Franchise Bill they were 
talking about ; because, when I sneaked up behind 
him— of course not to listen — he was in the act of 
inviting her to " venez on board le yacht pour voyer ; 
don't you see, Mamzelle ? " 

Ah, well ! there is no way of perfecting yourself 
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in a foreign language so good as conversation with 
a charming native ; and, perhaps, some of us, in our 
student days, may have picked up a smattering of 
French in other ways than in attendance at the 
ectures at Tificole de m^de^ine. 

Pierre's knowledge of the French language is 
complete (as far as it goes) ; but when he gets into 
abstruse political problems, he is a little apt to get out 
of his depth ; so I thought it right, by virtue of my 
age and respectability, to join in the conversation, 
and should, no doubt, have given the young lady a 
very clear exposition of Mr. Chamberlain's Merchant 
Shipping Bill, had not Mater dragged me ruthlessly 
away to hunt for a ridiculous old specimen of wood- 
carving, of which she had heard something from the 
chef-de-porL We wandered off, up and down old 
streets, so narrow, with houses so high, that the sun 
could not penetrate. Not so was it with the odours ; 
they could, and did, penetrate. There is a special 
odour, recognizable by the cultured and travelled 
nostril, as the back slum odour of an old French 
town, go where you will, north, south, east, or west, 
in France. You recognize it in a moment ; and, an 
you love the merry frog, you chortle in your joy, as at 
the voice of a long-lost friend. But you don't chortle 
long, unless you are as reckless of typhoid and chole- 
rine as Mons. Pasteur. 

L 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



STAIRCASE AT MORLAIX. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



SUNSHINE AND SEA. 147 

Even he, I think, must have felt just a little 
uneasy in the Rue des Nobles, at No. 19, in which 
collection of pig-sties, miscalled houses, the said 
staircase is to be seen. It is a very fine specimen of 
old Breton carving, and, being a four^decker, should 
have been removjed long ago to some old baronial 
hall, wherein its fine proportions could be adequately 
displayed. We were told that many " grands richards 
Anglais " had tried to buy it by the offer of fabulous 
sums ; but that nothing would tempt its owner to part 
with it This may or may not be; but it is very 
certain, so long as it will hold together, it must bring 
him in a pretty income by the steady flow of francs 
paid for the privilege of seeing it (and catching 
typhoid at the same time). Having feasted our eyes 
and undermined our constitutions with this disastrous 
old staircase, we wandered on through a choice selec- 
tion of fever dens, until, happily, it occurred to one of 
us that the witching hour of the table dhbte at the 
Hotel de TEurope was fast approaching. 

This hotel was not very attractive in appearance ; 
but its handsome hostess and head-waitress, Marie, 
more than made up for the shortcomings of the 
house. As is usual in the older class of inns in 
French provincial towns, there had been a little 
confusion in the mind of the architect as to the 
position of the stables; and he had settled the 
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knotty point by putting them exactly beneath the 
salle d manger. 

This selection, although it has no claim to recogni- 
tion on the score of novelty, has much to commend it. 

In the first place, the merry farmer, who plunges 
into the wild dissipation of a dinner at three francs 



a head on market-days, has the opportunity, during 
his own meal, of hearing his horse squeal, kick and 
bite that of his neighbour, or vis-d-vis^ during the 
intervals when it is not eating or shaking its bells. 
This leads up to pleasant conversation, and inter- 
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change of ideas, on the price of horses and forage, 
and may be the means of promoting a deal in one or 
other of these articles of commerce. Again, the gay 
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and festive commis-voyageur, whether engaged in lap- 
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ping his soup, tearing his filet de veau with his fingers, 
chasing peas round his plate with his knife, or audibly 
clearing his throat (so elegant are the manners of this 
class), can look out of the window and assure himself 
of the safety of the numerous boxes heaped up on to 
the huge travelling van which contains his samples. 

Here, again, is an opening for remarks on the state 
of trade, and the demand, or the reverse, for articles 
de Paris or soap. 

Don't let me be misunderstood. I must not be 
held responsible for the suggestion that any of them 
really do contain soap ; on the contrary, so little is 
that article used except by the old crones we have 
seen by the side of the town drain deliberately de- 
stroying their neighbour's clothes, that I merely men- 
tion the article as it was mentioned to me by a soU 
disant vendor of the same who sat next to me. 

Of course there are trifling objections to this posi- 
tion of the stables ; but they would only occur to a 
prejudiced foreigner, so let us accept the situation, and 
to dinner. 

Marie was delightful. 

With the assistance of an old lady, who washed 
the plates behind a screen, she served to some twenty 
people a dinner of ten courses, and served it with 
more rapidity and gumption than twenty English 
waiters would have displayed. 
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She never ran or walked, but simply appeared at 
your side, exactly at the right moment, to take away 
one plate and replace it with a clean one. Her cap 
was a study, and the way in which she remembered 
who had had trout and who wanted vinegar was 
simply marvellous. 

The dinner itself was the best I ever had for any- 
thing like the money — three francs a head, wine and 
cider included. We had soup ; fish, a noble trout 
evidently caught in a net (let us hope) above the 
town ; then came kidneys jumped to mushrooms ; a 
dish of beef olives ; leg of mutton ; the inevitable 
roast fowl with watercress ; more mutton, with carrots 
and onions ; pork chops, cauliflowers, peas, salad, 
several sweets, dessert — the whole wound up by ex- 
cellent coffee. 

Naturally, there was nothing very reckerc/i^\ but 
everything was good of its kind, admirably cooked, 
and served to perfection. 

The wine was — well, perhaps the less we say 
about that the better ; but, as my friend the soap- 
merchant said, with a shrug of shoulders, " Comment 
voulez vous que Ton vous donne du vin k ce prix li? " 

It was not a fraud, because it did not take any 
one in. But the cider was capital ; possibly a little 
watered ; but then, so much the better, because it did 
not get into your head, only quenched your thirst 
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We all made an excellent dinner ; parted from 
Marie and the soap-purveyor with smiles, bows, and 
mutual expressions of affection ; then lighted our 
cigars, and started off for a digestive stroll up the 
hill behind the cathedral. 

Very delightful it was, when you had reached the 
top, to sit and gaze over the town and away down 
the river, where we could see the yacht, surrounded 
by eager visitors on the quay and in boats along- 
side. 

We sat us down upon the silent strand and ate 
our lotos; or should have done but for the frantic 
efforts made by a fiend in human form, who, seated 
on a housetop below us, practised the middle three 
bars of the Old Hundredth Psalm on a broken- 
winded ophicleide. At first it sounded rather plea- 
sant in the cool evening air, and made us think of 
home, the local volunteer band, and the quarter's 
rent, and the boys' schooling for the half-year, and 
such-like pleasant memories ; but after a time it 
began to pall upon us. 

Then Pierre got riled, and roared out, " Fermey 
en haut ! " in an angry tone. 

It ought to have convinced the performer that 
that wasn't the kind of music our souls desired after 
dinner ; but it didn't. On the contrary, he conceived 
it to be a well-merited tribute to his success as an. 
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ophicleidist ; and, cheered by this thought, he as- 
saulted that unhappy air with redoubled vigour. 

We roared, we whistled, we shrieked, we howled, 
we jodelled ; but nothing came of it beyond further 
victory for the performer, and symptoms of apoplexy 
for ourselves. 

At last Pierre howled out " Je passe ; " and we 
effected a strategic movement, by a circuitous route, 
down the hill, through a tanyard and its attendant 
odours, to the market-place, and so back to the yacht. 

Here we found all hands looking so sleepy after 
their long spell of work and watching, that we 
decided to turn in ; and I don't think any one on 
board was very long in finding tired Nature's sweet 
restorer. 
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[CHAPTER X. 

June 22. — The programme for to-day has been 
the cause of much discussion, carried on through key- 
holes or partly opened skylights, ever since the 
termination of the time-honoured and respectable 
process of deck-washing. 

N.B. — I should not like this to become publicly 
known ; but, if ever a grateful country, in raising me 
to the peerage, bestows on me a sufficient income to 
meet the expenses of keeping a yacht, there will be 
no cleansing of decks before breakfast No, I think 
not ; if the decks cannot get themselves cleaned at 
reasonable hours and without the horrible noises 
considered to be indispensable accompaniments of 
the performance, why, they must go uncleaned. 

Can anything be more calculated to produce 
serious nerve troubles than the rude awakening from 
pleasant dreams caused by a large bucket of water 
dumped down exactly over your nose, which, by 
reason of the limited space available for sleeping 
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purposes on board any ship, is within three, or at 
most six, inches of the deck ? 

On this follows a wild dance, in which the dumper 
(if I may be allowed so to describe him) endeavours 
to show his own sense of the folly of walking about, 
barefooted, on an exposed deck at 6 a.m., and evi- 
dently desires to elicit the sentiments of the dumpee 
(as I would name the subjacent sufferer) on the 
subject 

That they are in complete accord in their con- 
demnation of this senseless practice, I am well 
aware; but custom is too strong for them, and we 
must be resigned to being dumped upon until the 
Right Honourable Joseph Chamberlain has made it 
illegal. 

It was really fortunate, though, to be disturbed 
early this morning, for we had gone to bed last night 
too tired to arrange anything, though the Napoleon 
of lock-keepers had called, in our absence, and given 
Captain Hall a complete account of the grand f&te 
and religious ceremony which is to be celebrated 
to-day — no less than the procession round the whole 
town of priests bearing Le Saint Sacrement. 

We had observed yesterday a platform in course 
of erection in front of the H6tel de Ville ; and, by the 
time we had struggled upon deck, we found that a 
smaller platform was being put up close to us, at a 
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point where one of the principal streets, descending 
from the higher part of the town, debouched upon the 
canal. 

Even at this early hour (6 a.m.) girls were hard 
at work decorating these platforms with flowers, lace, 
ribbons, and flags. 

Close ahead of us lay two small French yachts, 
La Curieuse and Czigam^ which had taken up their 
stations during the night. They were already gay 
from stem to stern with flowers, while their crews 
were busily engaged in dressing ship with every 
available flag. 

Each yacht was armed with several tiny brass 
carronades, to which a hand was giving a fine polish 
by frequent rubbing; while, scattered about their 
decks, were guns, muskets, and pistols, enough to 
arm a large boarding party. The thought crossed 
our minds that they meditated a cutting-out ex- 
pedition, whose object was the Water lily y on which 
ill-fated vessel they purposed to avenge the many 
wrongs inflicted on France by perfidious Albion. 
This impression, however, was speedily removed by 
the owner of the Curieuse^ a handsome, well-built 

fellow, who introduced himself as the Conte de K 

coming alongside and politely offering places on his 
deck to "les dames Anglaises," as his vessel was 
better situated for the view of the procession, during 
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its intended halt in front of the altar to be erected on 
the platform close to him. 

We exchanged cigarettes and compliments ; but 
declined, with thanks, his offer, as we found that our 
dear old friend, the chef-de-port, had already offered 
them seats in his window, from which a fine view was 
to be had. 

Meanwhile, we had decided to get a carriage and 
start, directly after breakfast, for St. Pol de Ldon and 
Roscoff. So one of our number went at once to the 
H6tel de TEurope. 

Here the charming Marie, looking as if she was 
going to be crowned as La Rosi^re, in all the bravery 
of white cap, coloured petticoat, and embroidered 
apron, greeted us with affectionate empressement^ and 
speedily arranged that the carriage should be sent 

By the time we had breakfasted, and made some 
arrangements for the decoration of the vessel, the 
carriage, which was to bear Caesar and his fortunes, 
drew up on the quay alongside the Waterlily ; its 
arrival being the signal for a general rush of all the 
unoccupied people in Morlaix. 

Those who have had some experience of yachts 
will readily endorse my opinion that nowhere, except 
perhaps in a cotton mill, do one*s clothes so rapidly 
accumulate dust and fluff as on board a yacht ; more 
especially if she be lying alongside a much-frequented 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



SUNSHINE AND SEA. 159 

quay. It becomes, then, a matter of necessity for the 
traveller, to whom a neat and respectable appearance 
on shore is dear, to get himself well brushed on deck. 

You can hardly conceive the delight afforded to 
the lookers-on by the performance of this simple 
operation on each one of us successively, by the 
skilled hands of Mr. Curtis. 

As each in his turn presented himself for the final 
polish, the excitement grew to such a pitch that the 
deck was at last invaded by scores of individuals, on 
whom ho single turn of the brush, or fresh expression 
of Mr. Curtis' countenance, was lost 

And when he administered the finishing tour- 
de-maitre to Mater's hat, the pent-up excitement 
could no longer contain itself, but burst forth like 
some mighty torrent. Hats were thrown up, hands 
shaken, bearded peasants and soldiers kissed one 
another many times on both cheeks, women wept, 
and dogs barked ; while on all sides one heard " Tiens, 
c'est gentil 5a, est-il done habile ? 5a a du chic," etc. 

Then came the momentous question of our 
bestowal in and outside of the carriage, a sort of 
cross between an old-fashioned diligence whose 
development had been arrested in early youth, and 
that useful article known to gentlemen in the under- 
taking interest as a shillibeer. Jock was not feeling 
very well (perhaps from the dinner or the ophicleide. 
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overnight), and preferred to spend a quiet morning on 
board, so was able to devote all the powers of his 
great mind to the difficult question. John and Mr. 
Curtis were invited to join us, and were stowed into 
the interior of the shillibeer in charge of the various 
shawls, coats, mackintoshes, and umbrellas, considered 
essential by our vehicular stevedore (if he will allow 
me so to call him). 

By the aid of a ladder, improvised by Captain 
Hall, the rest of us found our way to the top of the 
machine, Mater occupying the box seat alongside 
of the driver. I have never seen that estimable 
lady otherwise than charming and practical ; but 
her position next to this gentle Jehu fully justified 
the confidence reposed in Jock as packer to the 
expedition. 

In the course of our drive it became evident that 
Jehu's medical adviser had ordered him on no 
account to keep awake when there was a chance of 
sleeping; with the exception, of course, of the 
legitimate times when he was compelled, by the 
steepness of the descent, to cut the off-horse over 
the ears, jerk his mouth, or call him "gr^din," "filou," 
" brigand," " maudite b^te," and other complimentary 
names; or the equally legitimate occasions when 
he had to relieve his feelings by cracking his whip, 
with a noise like a Catling gun, shouting meanwhile 
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in a shrill treble, "A]fe, Are, aliens! filons! voyons 
les dormeurs ! " etc. 

These pursuits interfered much with the pre- 
scribed regime; but, when he felt able conscientiously 
to omit them for a time, he invariably leaned his 
head gently on Mater's shoulder, and slumbered 
peacefully, in happy disregard of any possible danger, 
until aroused by the Major kicking him in the back. 
Then he awoke with a start like a cuckoo clock at 
the half-hour ; handed the reins to Mater ; rolled and 
lighted a cigarette ; and relapsed into the melancholy 
routine of whip-cracking and curses, inseparable from 
all vehicular progress in France. 

Well, then, at last our cargo wks completed ; and 
with a final blessing from Jock, the respectful salutes 
of captain and crew, and ill-disguised admiration of 
the bystanders, we got under weigh. We had not 
had a chance of seeing the horses (though we had 
heard them kicking and squealing), so shut in and 
surrounded had they been by the spectators. But 
now we had that pleasure ; and I hardly know which 
to admire most, our own courage in going another 
yard behind such rats, or the artful nature of their 
owner, who evidently had sent them out to die on the 
road, with the fell design of providing himself with 
two new ones at our expense. 

On the off-side was a loosely hung mar^, of a 

M 
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sorrel or gingerbread hue, reminding one rather of 
a product called "coprolite," used in Suffolk as a 
fertilizer. 

She was about sixteen hands high, and lame at 
that, and was therefore admirably chosen as a match 
for the near-horse, a thick little grey stallion, rather 
under fourteen hands. 

Both were broken-winded. Their traces were of 
rope which, we afterwards learned, had been bought 
out of the wreck of a Spanish galleon, lost on the 
rocks near Roscoff, after the defeat of the Spanish 
Armada. 

Our road took us, for the first three miles, by the 
side of the river, which was covered with boats 
bearing crowds of visitors to the f&te. 

We envied them their position on the cool, silent 
highway ; for we were nearly blinded by the clouds 
of dust raised by the many country carts bound to 
Morlaix. 

This lasted till we reached a turn of the river, 
where, after crossing a bridge, we saw before us, 
stretching away apparently for miles, a hill up which 
the road climbed en zigzag. 

So steep was this hill that we suggested a halt to 
the driver, in order that we might ease the wretched 
horses by walking. But, any consideration for dumb 
animals being invariably omitted from the construc- 
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tion of a Frenchman, our driver would not hear of it, 
and only cursed and cracked his whip with increased 
vigour, thereby nearly causing the premature termi- 
nation of Mr. Curtis* mortal career, as he jumped out 
of the back of the carris^e. 

There was nothing for it but to sit still, and cheer 
one another with pleasant pictures of the Major, if 
spared, picking up and sorting the debris of his 
fellow-travellers after the inevitable upset on the 
return journey. We thought it unkind to withhold 
this joke from Jehu, and asked him if his horses ever 
fell down. 

'* Dame oui quelquefois,'* said he, with the most 
serious air. 

" And what happens when they do ? " asked Miss 
Towzel. 

His shrug of the shoulders and expression, as he 
said, "Ma foi si 5a arrivait," and completed the 
sentence with an upward puff of cigarette smoke, 
spoke volumes ; and one of us made a mental resolve 
that he would increase his insurances, if spared to 
revisit his childhood's happy home, at any rate before 
undertaking again the drive from Morlaix to St. Pol 
de L^on. 

It is astonishing, though, how soon one gets 
familiarized with what appears great danger. 

By degrees we found that the horses, although 
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they looked as if well-bred hounds would refuse to 
consider them seriously in the light of possible food, 
were really very sure-footed ; that the shilHbeer, 
though shaky, and in sad need of new wheels and 
a new body, did not come to pieces at every jolt; 
and that the combined vigilance of Mater and the 
Major was successful in combating the orders of 
Jehu's doctor. 

We, therefore, took heart of grace, and even found 
courage enough to lean over the side and chaff John 
about the great superiority of the scenery and roads 
to anything to be found in Devonshire. 

After leaving the neighbourhood of the river, we 
gradually climbed on to a high plateau, from which 
we obtained a fine view over the surrounding scenery. 

The further we went, the more dull, grey, and 
dreary grew the country. A cold wind came up from 
the sea ; and we were not sorry when the towers of 
St. Pol de L^on came in sight ; although, so clear is 
the air, and so elevated are they, that even then we 
had some six miles to travel. 

Perhaps it was the sight of these towers that 
animated Jehu to fresh exertion with his whip; or, 
possibly, some new arrangement of oaths exercised a 
stimulating influence upon the horses. I cannot tell ; 
but certainly we did the last three miles into St. Pol 
de L^on at a pace which would have done no dis- 
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credit to one of the special trains which only take an 
hour and a half to take you from Esher to Waterloo 
after Sandown. 

As seen first, from a distance, St. Pol gives you 
the impression of being one huge church with three 
towers; but, on getting nearer, you can distinguish 
the houses between, and establish the fact that there 



ST. POL DE LEON. 



are two churches, separated by a distance of several 
hundred yards. 

This last paragraph is copyright No one has 
ever been struck by the same idea before ; therefore 
any infringement or adoption thereof by guide- 
books, or other travellers, will be punished with the 
utmost rigour of the law for the protection of author's 
rights (when it comes into existence). 

At last, to our great relief and joy, we drive past 
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the cemetery ; down a dull, deserted street, in whose 
whole length we searched vainly for even a cat to 
remove the conviction that all the people had died 
during the night ; and drew up in front of the church 
of Notre Dame de Creizker. 

Architects, artists, and antiquarians had better 
skip a little. Fm going to shock them ! 

To you, dear reader, who love the sun, the blue 
sky and water, the song of birds, the happy laugh of 
children, nay, even — ^horror! — the tinkling of the banjo 
or the light guitar, I would say, if you value your 
peace of mind, don't go to St. Pol de L6on. Make 
any excuse — have the ague, or the cholera morbus, 
or a bad corn, or an engagement to dine with the 
Prefect ; anything rather than experience the moral 
and physical cold bath inflicted by this distressing 
bonehouse. Why, the mortuary of St Bernard is 
warm by comparison, and the Morgue delirious 
dissipation. You can at least keep your hand on a 
warm, living, loving dog at the first ; and inside the 
second, there are always cheery market-women, 
audibly valuing the garments of " the lodgers," as the 
guardian affectionately calls them ; while here — ugh ! 

I grant you the architecture is wonderful, perhaps 
unique ; that the towers are four hundred feet high 
and d Jour ; and that the whole place, churches, 
cemetery, ossuaries, and all, has the most undoubted 
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odour of sanctity. Mergi^ I did not leave home and 
the many scenes of sorrow and suffering unavoidably 
associated with my professional avocations to give 
myself a fit of the blues in this cold grey charnel- 
house. There now, I feel better ; and the architect or 
artist can begin reading again with safety, if he likes. 

Notre Dame de Creizker is an edifice of which 
the major part appears to have been' built during the 
fourteenth century, though there are records that the 
original chapel was erected in the sixth century (in 
grateful memory of her having been cured of paralysis), 
by a noble lady of the family of L^on. 

Well, we had reached Notre Dame de Creizker ; 
and, after running the gauntlet of the many old 
crones and ghastly cripples who were lying in wait 
at the doors, we entered the church. 

Apart from the architecture and one or two 
stained-glass windows, of very questionable antiquity, 
there was absolutely nothing to see. 

Great, then, was our satisfaction on the arrival of 
a stout, jolly-looking fellow — a sort of Mark Tapley 
under most creditable circumstances — who offered to 
conduct us up to the tower. 

All accepted this invitation, except Mater, who 
preferred remaining in the chancel, where a tall hand- 
some priest was preaching to about forty small boys. 

The ascent of this tower is about the hardest piece 
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of work any of us have done for many years, but we 
were amply repaid by the magnificent view all around. 
To the north lay the shining sea ; while east, south, 
and west, was a vast stretch of grey plateau intersected 
by numerous valleys. 

Our guide told us how many churches were visible 
from this point, but I regret to say that we made no 
note of the number ; nor is it a matter of much interest, 
except as an evidence of the religious fervour of the 
Bretons in past times. 

The most remarkable features of this tower are its 
great height (four hundred feet) and the manner in 
which it is pierced on all sides with openings, techni- 
cally called djour. 

After enjoying for a long time the fine view, we 
descended into the belfry, where we had the pleasure 
of assisting Mark Tapley in the capture of a young 
jackdaw, which nearly got him into trouble by cawing 
loudly as he carried it through the church, thereby 
distracting the attention of the boys who were being 
preached at 

From Notre Dame our way lay, up the main 
street, to the cathedral ; where the service had evi- 
dently just finished, as out of every door came crowds 
of people. 

Here, as in other towns in Brittany, we observed 
that the number of male worshippers was much in 
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excess of the number usually seen on the continent, 
where church-going seems usually left to the women. 

This would have been an excellent opportunity of 
seeing the costumes of St Pol and improving our 
knowledge of Breton; but we were compelled to 
hurry on into the cathedral, in order to see as much 
of it and its contents as possible before starting on 
the return journey. 

This is considered one of the most interesting 
churches in Brittany, as it is certainly one of the 
oldest, some parts of it dating back almost beyond 
record. 

There are many handsome tombs, ranging from 
that of the first king of Brittany, who died in the 
fourth century, to that of the last Bishop of Ldon, who 
died in London in 1806. 

Perhaps the most noticeable thing of all, to English 
people, is the manner in which are seen, placed in 
rows in various parts of the church, small boxes, like 
miniature dog- kennels, containing each the skull of 
some deceased parishioner, his name, age, title, 
residence, and date of death being painted on the 
front of the box. It is at best a ghastly idea, and 
it is apparent from the dates on some of the boxes 
that no long time is allowed to elapse between death 
and the exhumation of the skull. In some cases that 
I noticed this has occurred within fifteen years. 
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On the walls are traces of some fine frescoes in 
distemper ; but they have been evidently at one time 
whitewashed over, and have suffered much in the 
process of attempted restoration. 

This, however, is hardly to be regretted, as the 
subjects are, in English eyes at least, either grotesque 
or repulsive. 

Miss Towzel, who has never been in Brittany 
before, made a very sensible remark after seeing 
these pictures and a bier kept in a comer of the 
church to be in readiness for funerals. You know the 
distressing thing, no doubt : a common deal stretcher, 
painted black, with enormous yellow tears, like 
gigantic wasps, scattered at regular intervals over it. 

She inquired what it was meant for; and, on 
being told, shuddered, and said, " No wonder all 
these poor people look so sad, when their churches 
are made gloomy with incessant reminders of all that 
is distressing in connection with death." I fancy 
that religion in Brittany is of a more sombre type 
than elsewhere in France, for nowhere else is the 
subject of death more constantly brought before the 
eyes, and that in the most repulsive manner. 

Is it, I wonder, that the spirits of the people, 
clergy as well as laity, are depressed by the dull, 
colourless country they inhabit, and in which they 
have to maintain a perpetual struggle for life against; 
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the hard, rocky soil and the tempests of wind, which, 
gathering power all the way across the Atlantic, 
spend the first force of their attack on this exposed 
plateau ? 

Right glad were we, on leaving the cathedral, to 
make our way down to the hotel, where our horses 
were enjoying their well-earned meal. Here we found 
John and Mr. Curtis, whose ardour for antiquarian 
research had received a decided check from the climb 
at Notre Dame, thoroughly enjoying a game of 
skittles, in which they were matched against Jehu and 
the garjon. 

What a relief it was to sit in the pleasant garden 
summer-house, and enjoy the view over the Bay of St 
Pol, brightened by the delicious sun, which seemed to 
have been driven quite away by the gloom of the 
terrible old town and its ghastly monuments ! 

How delicious we thought the fresh bread, butter, 
and cheese, on which we lunched alfresco ! and how 
good the cider tasted, notwithstanding John's assertion 
that it was " poor stuff, not fit for a Devonshire pig " ! 
He managed to drink two bottles of it, though ; but 
of course it was not that which made him laugh and 
sing so loudly with Mr. Curtis on the return journey. 

How little does the landlord of that hotel know 
what a narrow escape he had that day of sudden 
and violent death at the hands of Pierre, when he 
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suggested, with an evident desire that we should lose 
none of the recognized sights of St. Pol, that we 
should go and see the ossuary while the horses were 
being put into the carriage. 

All that is homicidal in Pierre rose at that sugges- 
tion—he raged, he tore, he rushed into the garden ; 
called loudly for Jehu (who had fallen asleep, as usual), 
and peremptorily ordered him to put the horses in at 
once. 

The unhappy landlord turned pale ; retreated into 
his bureau ; and was evidently discussing with his 
wife how long it would take to fetch the only gendarme 
in St. Pol from the caf^y and whether he would be 
able to arrest the gigantic Pierre. 

The position was critical ; and Pierre even now 
might have been lingering in the lock-up of St. Pol, 
among the bones and skulls, had not the Major pro- 
pitiated mine host by touching his forehead pityingly, 
and saying, "N*y faites pas attention, monsieur a tou- 
jours le vin un peu mauvais." 

This, with a few compliments to madame, and a 
handsome gratuity to the garjon, restored friendly 
relations ; and with bows from monsieur, madame, 
and the gargon, and promises, on our part, to come 
again frequently and stay a long time, we mounted 
our carriage, roused up Jehu, and drove off. 

May that last little deception be forgiven to us ! 
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I cannot answer for my fellow-travellers, who may, 
on reflection, have conceived a burning desire to re- 
visit St. Pol ; or even to take a furnished house there 
for the winter, in order to be able to study its archi- 
tecture and mortuary delectations, without fear of 
interruption by the giddy throng. For myself I can 
only say that, short of actual compulsion of the most 
painfully vigorous character, I will never again set 
foot in St. Pol. 

The depressing effect it produced upon us was 
happily not of long duration. 

We turned our backs upon it morally and physi- 
cally — we declined even to discuss it — and, I grieve to 
say, completely undid all the benefit hitherto conferred 
on Jehu, by his rigid adherence to his doctor's orders, 
by shouting, singing, and kicking him so vigorously, 
that he neither closed his eyes nor drew rein until we 
reached the village of Penzd, more than half-way back 
to Morlaix. 

Here we thought it prudent to rest awhile in the 
interests of our horses — a step which did not recom- 
mend itself at all to Jehu, who was anxious to get 
back to Morlaix in time for the f&te. We did not 
think it necessary to earn his contempt by telling him 
that was just what we wanted to do, but thought 
it more probable they would get safely down that 
terrible hill if they were allowed a short rest. We 
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started again soon, and must have astonished Jehu 
by letting him slumber peacefully until we reached 
the top of the hill. 

Here we earnestly debated the question whether 
it would be safer to wake him, to let the horses go 
on by themselves, or for one of us to take the reins. 
During our debate he woke, and promptly settled 
the question by an assault on his poor horses, of such 
vigour, aided by such a terrible volley of new curses 
(or the old ones rearranged), as started them off at 
the nearest approach to a gallop of which they were 
capable. 

There was nothing to be done but to " grin and 
hold on, like the monkey in the hurricane." Pierre 
thought it necessary and reassuring to put his arm 
round Miss Towzel's waist ; while I regret to have 
to state that Mater's idea of consolation was to 
inflict, every ten yards, a vigorous pinch on the 
unoffending leg of the Major. John's head came out 
of one window, Mr. Curtis' out of the other, his 
" stun'sle booms " floating in the wind, while his eye 
assumed more and more of the expression it had 
worn in the old episcopal days. It was a frightful 
experience, only equalled, in my own recollection, 
by the descent from St Gothard down the zigzags 
to Airolo, in the old diligence days. Fortunately it 
was much shorter ; and before every hair in our heads 
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had turned white, the machine gave a lurch to the 
right Jehu stopped cursing, as if by magic, and we 
were across the bridge on level ground by the river. 

From this point we had only three miles to go ; 
but three pleasanter miles it would have been difficult 
to find. 

We had come from gloom to sunshine ; from 
the cold wind to genial warmth ; from the dull 
grey plateau to a smiling valley, wherein all the 
senses found something to rejoice in. Warmth, life, 
colour, contentment, and joyful anticipation of greater 
pleasure to come, were around us. As in the morning, 
both road and river were covered with every species 
of conveyance, swarming with happy and gaily dressed 
people, on their way to the f&te. 

By the time we reached the yacht it became neces- 
sary to lessen our pace, in order to avoid injury to the 
crowds of people who lined the quays ; and we were 
obliged to pull up at some distance from her, in con- 
sequence of the phalanx of interested gazers who 
surrounded her. 

It was evident that she was an object of great 
interest to them all, both on account of the novelty 
of seeing so large a yacht here at all, and of her 
smart appearance, dressed as she was with every flag 
her lockers could produce. We heard afterwards 
from the chef-de-port, that this was considered so 
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great a compliment by the Morlaisans, that we 
narrowly escaped a visitation from the prefect, maire, 
and corporation, to thank Mater for this mark of 
respect 

Our return had been timed to a nicety. Hardly 
had we shaken off the dust of our journey, and taken 
some much-needed refreshment, when our good old 
friend the chef arrived, with his wife, to take "ces 
dames " up to their rooms close by. 

Short as was the distance, it took them some time 
to accomplish ; but, at last, we who remained on 
board the yacht were assured of their safe arrival 
by seeing the Union Jack hung out of the window by 
the good old chef. 

Meanwhile, the increasing excitement and pressure 
of people toward the extemporized altar gave notice 
of the impending arrival of the procession. 

The whole batteries, great guns and small arms, 
of La Curieuse and Czigane commenced firing; hand- 
kerchiefs, banners, and flags were waved from every 
window ; while all ^y^s, turned to the top of the 
street down which the procession was expected to 
arrive. 

First came the band of the regiment in garrison 
(23me. Infanterie de la Ligne), followed by our 
yesterday's friend the colonel, riding, luckily for him, 
a quieter animal than the chestnut mare; then followed 
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some three hundred of the regiment, in parade uni- 
form. As they passed the altar they presented arms, 
crossed themselves, and then separated, so as to line 
either side of the quay, forming a species of guard of 
honour. All voices were hushed ; and soon were 
heard coming down the street, lined on either side, 
far as the eye could reach, by countless spectators, 
the sweet voices of girls singing a hymn to the 
Virgin. 

All clothed in white, with white caps and gloves 
they marched in a continuous line on either side of 
the street, bearing banners on which were pictures 
of the Virgin and the countless saints of the Romish 
Church. 

After the girls, nearly a thousand in number, had 
passed, the procession was taken up by boys, all in black 
clothes, with white gloves and neckties, bare-headed. 
To these succeeded bands of men, clothed like the 
boys, and, like them, bearing banners and singing 
hymns. These, we were told, were the Orphdonists, 
members of local singing societies. When all these 
had passed on, the band struck a grand march, the 
troops presented arms, and all spectators uncovered ; 
while down the street came, with slow and measured 
step, a procession of priests and acolytes, gorgeously 
apparelled, and filling the air with the incense which 
rose in clouds from the magnificent jewelled censers, 

N 
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as they tossed them on high, or swung them to and 
fro, keeping time to the music. 

Now appeared in sight a magnificent baldaquin 
of white satin, profusely ornamented with gold lace, 
embroidery, and precious stones, supported by twenty 
priests holding the staves on which it rested ; while 
twenty more steadied it by means of gold cords, from 
which hung massive gilded tassels. 

Underneath this, manifestly weighed down by the 
weight of the splendid vestments he wore, tottered 
an aged ecclesiastic, who bore on high Le Saint 
Sacrement enclosed in a jewelled box. Like Moses 
of old, he was supported on either side by a stalwart 
priest, without whose aid his aged arms must have 
refused their office. 

The appearance of this, the crowning glory of the 
procession, was the signal for a general prostration 
of the spectators, who, without distinction of age, sex, 
station, language, nation, or creed, knelt reverently, 
uncovered and frequently crossing themselves, as the 
sacred emblem approached ; nor did they rise till long 
after the concluding ceremony was over. 

Arrived in front of the altar already mentioned as 
having been extemporized close to the yacht, the 
baldaquin was stopped, while the aged priest advanced 
between the lines of priests and incense-bearers. 

Kneeling on the lowest step, he said aloud a Latin 
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prayer ; then took from an acolyte a censer, which 
he swung first toward the altar, then on either side 
toward the kneeling crowd. Again he mounted 
a step and offered incense; until, on reaching the 
highest step, he placed the sacred emblem on the 
altar. 

Here he knelt in silent prayer, crossing himself 
repeatedly, while his two chief attendants swung to 
and fro their censers. 

Now came the solemn moment. A tiny silver bell 
was rung ; and then the old man, slowly turning 
toward the people, held aloft a splendid crucifix. 

At this moment every sound was hushed, every 
head bent, and every heart engaged in silent prayer, 
while the solemn words of the blessing pronounced 
by the old priest " Urbi et Orbi " were heard, rising 
clear and distinct, although his voice quivered with 
emotion. 

It was a solemn moment, and even I, who have 
ever stoutly opposed what I believe to be the debasing 
tendency of Romish iconology, could not resist the 
deep impression produced by the spectacle of this 
old man praying for a blessing upon the multitudes 
who knelt around him, amid a silence only broken by 
the sobs of women, ay, and of strong men too. 

Call it sensation, call it emotion, call it impression, 
call it what you will ; but I do not envy the heart of 
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that man who could have witnessed, unmoved, the 
spectacle of a vast multitude, of high and low, rich and 
poor, educated and ignorant, alike influenced by the 
one thought, adoration of holy things. 

At last, after what seemed a long time, but was 
really only a few minutes, the crucifix was lowered, 
replaced on the altar, another prayer recited, and the 
old priest, descending, resumed his place under the 
baldaquin. 

The band struck up a lively march, the procession 
passed on, the people rose to their feet ; and, the 
tension being removed, their tongues began to wag 
again, while guns were fired, flags waved, cheers were 
given, and the crowd moved on in endless line. 

The procession had scarcely passed out of sight 
when the mind of Morlaix turned, with as remarkable 
unanimity as that actuating the followers of Mr. 
Pamell, toward the Waterlily. 

We three males were just leaving the yacht in 
search of the wanderers from the fold, when the 
invasion commenced in such downright earnest that 
we felt it would be unkind to leave Captain Hall, 
whose French conversation has hardly reached the 
standard of 011endorfi''s first book, a prey to the 
friendly hordes who pressed on in ever-increasing 
numbers. 

At first they contented themselves with gazing 
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from the quay in double and treble lines, but soon the 
more adventurous began to climb over the bulwarks 
in spite of the remarks made by the crew. With 
the respect for authority natural among Frenchmen, 
all saluted the captain, whose gold-braided cap 
denoted his official position. 

He was at once surrounded by excited individuals 
asking a thousand and one questions, to all of which 
that distinguished officer replied, with a charming 
combination of dignity and affability, " No savez." 

This formula (though admirable for its compre- 
hensive brevity) was somewhat of a bar to further 
conversation, and it is to be feared that the inquirers 
might have gone away with a mean idea of our 
linguistic powers, had not Pierre rushed into the 
breach and volunteered information to all and 
sundry. 

Under his able guidance the tour of the vessel, 
above and below, was made by numerous parties 
whom he personally conducted into the saloon and 
cabins. 

Jock had meanwhile struck up a great acquaint- 
ance with a gentleman who was manager of some 
large ironworks in the neighbourhood. He showed 
him and the two ladies who accompanied him every- 
thing there was to be seen (including the Major in the 
act of changing an indispensable part of his raiment), 
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and was much pleased with his intelligent interest in 
the engines. 

In the middle of this invasion our ladies arrived, 
escorted by the good old chef and his wife. These 
honoured guests were of course invited down into 
the saloon, where the chef was inducted into the 
mysteries of Scotch whisky, while madame sipped 
sherry and soda, which she declared a drink for the 
gods. 

A complete entente cordiale appeared to have 
been established between the ladies and our visitors ; 
and we had great fun over the account given by 
madame of an adventure which had befallen Mater. 
It appeared that madame had beguiled the time 
during which they had been compelled to wait for 
the arrival of the procession by offering them fruit, 
cake, and wine. Now, Mater has a great objection 
to taking anything alcoholic, especially during the 
day, and would have declined the wine but for her 
fear of hurting the feelings of her kind hostess. She 
therefore took a glass, sipped a little for the sake of 
appearances, and quietly emptied the remainder into 
a flower-pot outside the window. Unfortunately, in 
doing this, she slipped, fell sideways, and broke the 
window. Of course her grief was great, and apologies 
many and sincere, for what she declared was the effect 
of the wine on her weak head. 
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This excuse was the cause of infinite amusement 
to the chef and madame; who, themselves accus- 
tomed to drink wine in tolerably large quantities 
without any effect, could not believe it possible that 
any one could be affected by one glass. They lifted 
up their hands ; looked at one another, then at Mater, 
then at Miss Towzel; and at last both gave vent to the 
exclamation "Ddji!" As written here it seems a small 
word ; but its effect was electric. The absurdity of 
the idea struck one and all at the same time; and 
their laughter at this excellent joke was only stopped 
by the arrival of the procession. No sooner had it 
passed than out came the word again, "Ddji, madame ! " 
They laughed at it all the way to the yacht ; they 
laughed as they told us of it ; they repeated it on all 
occasions ; they took us into corners and chuckled 
over it ; the chef insisted on button-holing Captain 
Hall, poking him in the ribs, and calling out, "D^ji ! " 
It was the last word they said as they left us ; and, for 
the rest of our tour, whenever this good old crusted 
joke could be dragged in by the ears, it was repro- 
duced with unfailing effect. 

Never have I met a more genial, jovial old fellow 
than the chef. He had spent many years abroad in 
command of a large vessel, and at last had accepted 
the post of harbour-master and general boss of the 
port, " Pour me distraire un peu," as he said. 
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It was evident that, without the opportunity of 
exercising his voice offered by the passage of vessels 
through his lock, the good old man would have felt 
lost, after years of roaring from his quarter-deck 
He expressed a great admiration for everything 
English, except the climate, of which he had formed 
but a poor opinion from his one visit, when (many 
years ago) he had spent forty-eight hours in a thick 
fog at anchor close to the Nore. 

He told us very few yachts went to Morlaix ; but 
produced, with much pride, a photograph of Lord 
Alfred Paget, given him, last year, by his lordship 
when on a visit to Morlaix in one of his numerous 
yachts. 

Well, at last our good friends left us, with a final 
chuckle and " D^ja ! " and we repaired again to the 
hotel, where good Marie gave us another excellent 
dinner ; but our spirits were a little depressed by the 
intelligence that the soap-merchant had left in the 
morning. 

After dinner we repeated our pleasant stroll on to 
the hill, in the hope of hearing the ophicleide again ; 
but this pleasure was denied us. No doubt he was 
at church; but Pierre would not believe this, and 
declared that he must have been murdered in the 
night by his offended neighbours. 

Fortunately for us, the band of the regiment was 
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playing in front of the H6tel de Ville ; and very 
pleasant it was to hear selections from Madame 
Favart, as, stretched on the soft turf, we idly smoked 
our cigars. 

After the band had finished we returned from the 
hill, and were attracted to one of the churches by the 
sound of a very fine organ. 

It was very sweet and refreshing, after a long and 
exciting day, to sit in the dimly lighted church and 
listen to the organ, admirably played by a young 
priest ; while now and again rose the strains of a 
grand old Gregorian chant, sung, unaccompanied, 
by the voices of boys and men. 

We sat there in quiet enjoyment till the service 
was over; and then strolled homewards, under the 
myriad stars which studded the deep blue sky. 

We should have liked to spend more time in this 
pleasant town, which offers in its immediate 
neighbourhood many attractive excursions ; but, our 
route being already mapped out, it was necessary, in 
order to reach Brest on the following afternoon, that 
we should start early. 

The good old chef had already secured a pilot to 
take us down the river as far as the anchorage ; 
where we were to be joined by No. 4, under whose 
auspices we hoped to reach Brest. 

We had, therefore, nothing to do, on reaching the 
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yacht, but to give orders for being called in good time 
and turn in. 

Another red-letter day, full of incident and 
pleasure. Happy thought ! He awake with a cigarette 
and book, awaiting the moment of Pierre's first snore 
to say " D^ji ! " It came off with great success. 
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CHAPTER XL 

yuNE 23. — ^Will somebody kindly explain why 
it is that the act of getting up unusually early in the 
morning has such a demoralizing effect upon most 
people? There was really nothing to make a fuss 
about in the fact that much tramping over our heads 
(to a running accompaniment of remarks by the 
crew as to casting off ropes, followed by the dump- 
ing of the said ropes on to the deck) should have 
disturbed us from the pleasant dreams induced by 
yesterday's sights. 

On what principle, then, of social or domestic 
economy, did Pierre and Jock reconcile it to their 
consciences to make hideous noises, miscalled sing- 
ing ; to throw boots at people to whom early rising 
is no novelty, and therefore a thing to be avoided if 
possible when on a holiday ? Why did they join in 
an ill-conceived and vilely executed attack on the old 
chorus — 

" Uprouse ye, then, my merrie, iherrie men, 
For *tis our openii^ day " ? 
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It wasn't our opening day at all; and two out of 
the three " merrie men " thus addressed were women. 
We failed to see where the joke came in, and 
could only feebly ejaculate (for once appropriately) 
"D^ji!" 

But this sophistry availed not. 

While the voice of the sluggard was making itself 
plainly heard in the land, that of the chef became 
distinctly audible as we approached the lock. 

Here, having shaken off dull sloth, and arrayed 
ourselves in strange garments, the rest of us went on 
deck, and found the kind old man, pipe in hand, 
gesticulating furiously to a knot of men, whom he 
had roused up on purpose to hasten our passage 
through the lock. 

While the water was running off he came on 
board, and introduced the pilot who was to take 
us down to the anchorage. 

As no other )>oats were going through, we had 
not long to wait; so, after a cordial hand-shaking 
all round, a small present of whisky and cigars was 
handed to the chef, and, with much regret, we bade 
adieu to him and Morlaix. 

Our experiences of this pleasant town and people 
are among the most agreeable reminiscences of our 
voyage; we can confidently recommend it to other 
yachtsmen as well meriting a visit; while to artists 
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and antiquarians it presents attractions of no ordi- 
nary character. 

We had not time to try the fishing in the neigh- 
bourhood, but have heard, from friends who have 
resided there, that there are abundance of trout in 
the neighbouring streams ; the fishing in which is not 
difficult to get at — at least to people who can speak 
a little French, and can put up with modest accom- 
modation. 

We cleared the lock at 4.30 a.m. By 5.30 we 
reached the anchorage. An obligato on the hooter 
by Pierre soon produced an answer from the pilot 
station, followed by the appearance of No. 3 and his 
friend, in the old boat we had admired on Saturday. 

No time was lost in receiving them. The mud 
pilot was paid, and went off* in a boat, leaving us to 
make the best of our way out to sea. 

This time, after passing the Chiteau du Taureau, 
we took a different channel from that by which we 
had come with Skeezicks ; as we had to go to the 
westward, between Roscoff* (home of Skeezicks) and 
the He de Batz. 

In this connection I wish to refer to a most repre- 
hensible habit indulged in by some travellers who 
should know better. I mean the trick they have of 
hearing all you Have to say about any town or 
country you may have visited ; joining in your ad- 
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miration, or reprobation, with an air of the most 
touching sympathy; and finally, having lured you 
on to your destruction by this courteous acquiescence 
in all your views, they turn upon you the glare of 
Mr. Justice Hawkins addressing a faltering witness, 
and ask you, "But, surely, you saw the celebrated 
picture by Rubens? No! Well, how unfortunate! 
it is considered his masterpiece. How could you 
have missed seeing it? Oh, really, you know, you 
cannot be said to have seen Thingamy-sur-Saone, if 
you did not see that" 

Dear reader, if you wish to live respected, and die 
lamented by all the good and virtuous, never adopt 
this line of conduct. If there lives one man for 
whom I have a greater loathing than another, it is 
the man, an old familiar friend, who found out that 
I had spent a fortnight in Venice, years ago, and had 
never seen a mouldy old church, on an out-of-the-way 
island, whose name I forgot and never wanted to 
hear. The airs of superiority assumed by that man 
ever since that time, would have been unsupportable 
to any one of less serene temperament than my own. 

Now, since our return from Brittany, nay, even 
before we left it, we have suffered much affliction by 
reason of a certain fig tree at Roscoff. 

I have good grounds for believing that, beyond 
size, it has nothing to boast of; and feel confident 
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that the flavour of the figs is not to be compared with 
that of those in my own garden (when they ripen, 
which does not often occur). 

But, because we had neither time nor inclination 
to visit this Chang, this Jumbo, this Great Eastern 
among fig trees, Ve are to be exposed to the gibes 
and sneers of any imbecile, who, instead of devoting 
all his time and energies to the bones at St. Pol de 
L^on, must needs go three miles further on, on 
purpose to be able to demolish us with his absurd 
old fig tree. This by the way. 

By the time we had passed into the narrow strait 
between Roscoff* and the He de Batz, our good 
engineer, John, had got up a fine pressure of steam ; 
so away we tore at a, pace which rather astonished 
the two pilots, whose voyages were generally made 
in small coasters, or on board the sailing traders 
which come to Morlaix and Roscoff for the potatoes, 
to the culture of which the inhabitants of this country 
look for their main harvest. 

We should have done wisely to have taken break- 
fast before leaving the shelter of the He de Batz, 
but we did not; consequently a clear economy of 
broiled ham and eggs was effected. 

This arose, not so much from any want of appe- 
tite on the part of the occupants of the saloon, as 
from the burning desire evinced by Mr. Curtis to 
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determine the depth of the sea hereabouts, without 
heaving the lead, by fixing his eyes steadily on the 
crests of the waves knocked up by the conflict of 
wind and tide. 

This method has never received the attention it 
merits as a preventive of sea-sickness ; indeed, ex- 
perienced sailors will tell you that they know of no 
more infallible way of inducing that fell discister. Be 
that as it may, Mr. Curtis adhered to it manfully, 
until stern facts compelled him suddenly to vacate 
his post, and admit, in faltering tones, that " he did 
not think he felt very well. It wasn't the sea, but 
some hard beef he had taken for supper last night, 
and he rather thought meanly of yachting as a 
pastime." 

The consequence of this mental and bodily pros- 
tration was a difficulty about laying the table-cloth 
for breakfast. 

We hunted in the pantry for cups and saucers ; 
but, having broken all within reach, had to fall back 
upon tin cups borrowed from the fo'k'sle. There was 
some difficulty, too, about getting the coals to stay in 
the galley fire ; and as without them the kettle could 
not be made to boil, we were at last compelled to 
accept the inevitable, and breakfast off* biscuits washed 
down with brandy and soda. 

During this barmecide feast the rolling of the 
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vessel increased to such an extent that we went on 
deck to discover the reason for it 

This was not far to seek, for by this time we 
had cleared the He de Batz, and were thus exposed 
to the full force of the sea, which, being rather shallow 
here, was soon knocked up by the strong wind on 
shore. 

There was nothing to be done but to hoist a stay- 
sail, which, beside steadying the vessel a little, helped 
her along. This rolling and tumbling went on for 
about two hours, until we rounded a prominence 
called the Pointe de Pontusval ; when the sun came 
out, the wind lessened, and, in a very short time, we 
ran into much smoother water. Hitherto we had 
seen little of the coast, but now we had ample leisure 
and opportunity to admire the fine rocks and bold 
headlands as we tore gaily along. 

Nor was it long before we saw, ahead of us, the 
islands of Mol^ne and Ushant, between which and 
the mainland we had to go through the Passage du 
Four. 

It was a delightful sail — clear sky, blue water, 
such heat as we seldom feel in England ; white-sailed 
fishing-boats all around us; vessels in sight, of all 
sizes and rigs, from the modest chasse mar/e to the 
huge ocean steamer, standing close into Ushant so as 
to take her bearings from it, as point de depart, in 

o 
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commencing her long voyage, perchance to Australia 
or South America. 

Though sounding strange to English ears by its 
French name Ouessaint, the island of Ushant is 
perhaps the best-known point in the world. 

What sad and joyous memories that name recalls 
to the ancient mariner, who many a time has watched 
it as the last link with those he loves, or greeted it 
as an old familiar friend, as slowly it faded from his 
sight, or rose higher and higher above the broad 
waste of waters, telling him that in a few short hours 
the good ship which bore him would be in the Eng- 
lish Channel, and he, perhaps, almost in sight of 
home! 

It is a dull, ugly-looking rock enough, inhabited 
by a few fishermen, who snatch a precarious livelihood 
from the stormy waters surrounding it ; and we were 
not sorry when our pilot pointed out, on the port 
hand, the Pointe de St. Mathieu, round which we had 
to go to find the narrow entrance to the bay of Brest 
This point, like the Start, Hurst Castle, St Cathe- 
rine's, and many others, is of great importance to the 
commercial world, being, like them, a signal station 
from which the names of passing vessels are tele- 
graphed. 

No doubt, too, it was most important in the days 
when Nelson and other adventurous commanders 
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sailed these waters, watching the French fleet lying 
in Brest harbour. 

How well one can picture to one's self the excite- 
ment among the vessels waiting in that commodious 
bay for a fair wind and a sufficient number of frigates 
to convoy them, when a messenger rode in hot haste 
from Pointe de St. Mathieu, bringing the intelligence 
that several smart ships, flying the accursed Union 
Jack, were hove to in the offing ! 

Imagine the sacris and mille tonnerres which 
filled the air, as, with rueful visage, the merchant 
captains received the news, and brought their craft 
(huddled together like a flock of sheep round the 
sheep-dog) close up against the mole and the big line 
of battle-ships. 

But who could depict the roars of triumphant 
delight which must have rent the air, when (as did 
occur sometimes during the great war) round that 
point is seen, majestically sailing, a French ship, 
having in tow a shattered wreck from whose jury-mast 
might be seen the tricolour proudly waving above the 
English flag? Then, indeed, the joy must have been 
delirious, as ship after ship took up the cheering, 
salutes were fired, men embraced, and wine-casks 
were broached, in honour of the brave men who had 
lowered the pride of " la perfide Albion." 

As we steamed up the narrow passage, called Le 
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Goulet de Brest, we saw, rapidly nearing us, a French 
frigate, evidently a training ship, running before the 
wind under a cloud of snow-white canvas. Very 
grand she looked as she walked the waters like a 
thing of life. 

Of course we dipped our flags as we came abreast 
of her, a compliment immediately returned by her, 
while several officers on her quarter-deck politely 
raised their caps. 

I do not know anything which has greater in- 
fluence, in giving one a favourable impression of a 
place visited for the first time, than the circumstances 
under which one sees it, and, in most cases, the side 
from which one enters it. 

Take scenes familiar to us, and recall your first 
sight of them. 

Southampton Water, for instance. Is it possible 
to conceive a greater difference between Southampton 
Water (as I first saw it, many years ago) under a 
brilliant harvest moon, and filled apparently to over- 
flowing with the highest spring-tide known for years, 
and that same view at low tide, with a dull November 
fog concealing from view everything but a few boats 
lying on their sides in the mud, happy hunting 
ground of a few ragged, dirty urchins searching for 
treasure-trove at the mouth of a drain ? 

Take Dartmouth, again (the loveliest port in 
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England, if not the world), as seen from the deck of 
a yacht just inside the old castle on a bright summer 
morning. But see it, as we have this autumn, between 
the umbrellas of a moist and not very good-tempered 
crowd, huddled up amid pouring rain, tempestuous 
wind, and bad tobacco-smoke, on the deck of a dirty 
little steamer, which has wheezed through the mud 
banks from Totnes. Look on this picture and on 
that It is a cruel and unmanly comparison ; but it 
makes one think of the difference between that fairy 
whose slim waist, golden tresses, and peach-like 
complexion we gazed at so admiringly at the Drury 
Lane pantomime in i860, and the red-nosed, weary, 
draggled woman we saw emerge, an hour afterwards, 
from the stage door, and make a bee line for the 
ginshop opposite. 

Fortunately for us the fairy side of the picture 
came uppermost as we neared Brest. 

The same delicious sky and warm sun, which had 
shone so generously upon us ever since we left home, 
were overhead. 

Before, and to the right, were the blue waters of 
the bay, just capped with tiny wavelets, stirred by the 
soft breeze ; while in the distance rose, in gentle 
undulations, the green hills of Finist^re. On our 
left hand was Brest, its white ramparts crowned 
with well-built houses and noble avenues. In front 
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of the town is the commercial harbour, protected from 
the force of westerly winds by a breakwater. 

Several men-of-war lay at anchor outside, giving 
life and variety to the scene by the movement, along 
their decks and in their rigging, of their crews, who 
were at drill. 

Steamers, launches, market boats, men-of-war 
boats, fishing-boats, flitted by; the strains of a 
military band, softened by the distance, came 
pleasantly over the water ; and we felt, as Artemus 
Ward so naively expressed it, "at pease with all 
mankind, and the womenfolk likewise," 

It would have seemed reasonable to steam straight 
between the piers to the anchorage inside the 
breakwater; but here we were reminded that we 
were mortal, and subject to the idiotic vagaries of 
some administration or riglement de port. 

Our pilot explained that, before being allowed 
to go inside, we must have received the visit of the 
gentle douanier, the Chef de Port, the Officier de 
Sant4 the Prefect, the Maire, the Port Admiral, the 
Commandant of the Forts, the Chiffonier-en-chef, and 
any other official (and officious) imbecile who might by 
chance have nothing else to do and could not sleep. 

Imagine, then, the good man's horror when our 
captain, uttering his usual comprehensive formula, 
"Nosavez," took the wheel himself, and steered in 
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past the bureau of the chef de port, with as much 
calmness as he would have shown in entering Dart- 
mouth harbour, the home of his childhood. 

Immediately several dingy douaniers went into 
fits on the quay ; arms were frantically waved ; flags 
hoisted; men rushed excitedly to and fro, tearing 
their hair; mounted messengers despatched in hot 
haste to call out the military ; and the whole water- 
side population of Brest lined the quays, in dread 
expectation of the terrible fate awaiting these sacri- 
legious Englishmen. 

We quietly steamed up to what seemed a con- 
venient berth, and dropped the anchor, amid the 
lamentations of the two pilots, who told us that the 
least agonizing result of our intrepid folly would be 
the confiscation of the vessel and the deportation of 
its passengers and crew to Cayenne, or even a hotter 
place. Mr. Curtis, who had quite shaken off his 
recent indisposition, quietly announced luncheon, and 
we went below to enjoy our first proper meal during 
the day. 

Hardly had we commenced this agreeable function 
than Captain Hall's voice was heard calling upon the 
Major to go on deck and interpret. 

We all hurried up and found the vessel sur- 
rounded by boats, from each of which rose a torrent 
of language. 
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It was great fun, especially as we all pretended 
we did not understand a word of what was being said. 

They raved and shouted themselves hoarse, while 
we smiled benignly, and looked as imbecile as we 
could. 

In the end, finding nothing came of all their 
excitement, the boats dropped off, one by one, until 
only the chef de port was left As he turned out to 
be a friend of the pilot, we had nothing worse to suffer 
than the usual questions as to name of ship, captain, 
and owner, what port last from, and where bound to, 
followed by the customary glass of rum and water, 
and interchange of compliments. 

Then ensued a period of peace, during which we 
returned to our luncheon, and laughed over the ex- 
citement we had caused. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Brest, June 23, 1884. — It will be in the recollec- 
tion of many persons that one of the great charms 
of yachting, specially insisted upon by enthusiastic 
lovers of this pastime, is that they are out of the reach 
of letters, telegrams, and other disagreeable com- 
munications. 

For this reason a yachting tour is the great aim 
of many overworked business and professional men 
during their annual holiday. How often one has 
heard a pale, anxious-looking man, discussing his 
projected vacation with an equally fagged professional 
brother, and saying, "You should get away to sea, 
my boy — nothing like it. Plenty of fresh air, sleep, 
and a grand appetite ; and, the best thing of all, you 
know, is that you can't be pestered with any bother- 
ing business papers or letters. I never give my 
address to any one but my wife, and only to her 
under the most solemn promise of secrecy." And 
yet, such is the perversity of poor weak human nature, 
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that, on nine yachts out of ten, no sooner is the 
anchor down in a fresh port, than a boat is ordered, 
and away goes a servant or one of the passengers 
direct to the poste restante, in eager search for letters 
and newspapers ; and great is the disappointment if 
none are to be had. We of the Waterlily were, as 
will have been apparent on the previous pages, quite 
free from any of the ordinary foibles and weaknesses 
belonging to the human race, but found ourselves 
unable to break through the routine imposed upon us 
by nautical custom. 

We therefore accepted with proper resignation 
Captain Hall's delicate hint that "he supposed we 
should be wanting the cutter to go ashore and fetch 
the letters, as soon as we had finished luncheon." 

Personally I should have preferred an easy chair 
on the bridge, from which delightful outlook I should 
have been quite content to survey, cigarette in mouth, 
the beauties of the lovely bay, and the busy mass of 
shipping and boats ever on the move around us. 

But it seemed an insult to one of the most impor- 
tant seaport towns in France to be within three 
hundred yards of its quays and not to go ashore. 

So the good old process of getting into one's store 
clothes was successfully got through ; and in a short 
time we found ourselves on the splendid promenade 
which runs the whole length of the ramparts over- 
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looking the commercial port, and affording a magnifi- 
cent view of the whole extent of the bay. 

We had hardly walked a dozen yards when our 
attention was attracted by a red poster. Miss Towzel, 
who has possibly a tiny share of the feminine weak- 
ness curiosity, promptly adjusted her pince-nez, and 
announced that we had dropped into a piece of our 
usual good luck — ^nothing less than the chance of 
seeing the f^te at Plougastel. This f^te, or Pardon, 
had been mentioned to us, by our good friend the 
chef at Morlaix, as quite the best thing of its kind for 
the opportunities it affords of seeing Breton costumes, 
and getting a real insight into the manners and 
customs of this charming people. 

It may easily be imagined, then, with what 
pleasure we read this announcement. Side by side 
with it were notices of innumerable bateatix-de-plaisir 
which proposed to start on the morrow, conveying 
passengers there and back for, what Mr. Montagu 
Tigg would have called, the " ridiculuously small sum 
of," two francs. 

The lowness of the price charged for two voyages 
of nearly an hour's duration set us thinking, and we 
came to the conclusion that, in all probability, the 
boats would be small and inconveniently crowded. 
Now, a crowd on shore is not Mater's idea of per- 
fect bliss, but a crowd composed of excited French 
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men and women, packed (like the local sardines) as 
tightly as they can fit into a rickety boat, seemed to 
her vivid imagination about the last place into which 
a sane person would willingly intrude. 

A council of war was immediately called, and held 
under the trees, to the intense satisfaction of the 
numerous idle folks who are so plentiful in any foreign 
port 

They soon found out, from our study of the 
afficheSy that the subject of discussion was the f§te ; 
and, with the easy grace so natural to them, they 
urged upon us the imperative duty of seeing this 
" La plus belle f^te de toute Tann^e ; " one old dame, 
in the periwinkle interest, laying a fat and somewhat 
fishy hand on Mater's shoulder, and saying, " Tenez, 
Madame, vous allez voir des choses, voyez-vous." 

It was decided by a majority of the whole house 
that we would see the fSte, or perish in the attempt ; 
but the difficult question was. How shall we get there ? 

The bateaux-de-plaisir were considered to be too 
risky : and yet, by hook or by crook, we must get 
over the Landerneau river which runs between Brest 
and Plougastel. 

We knew from study of the map that there was a 
station at Kerhuon, nearly opposite St. Jean, but we 
did not much like the notion of trusting our precious 
lives in a ferry-boat. At last some bright genius 
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asked, " Why not go in the yacht as far as we can up 
the Landerneau river, and row the rest of the distance 
in the gig ? " Nothing could be better or pleasanter ; 
but then came the poser, " Is there water enough for 
the yacht ? " Not even from the stout lady who sold 
winkles could we get the solution of this all-important 



"TENEZ, madams, VOUS ALLEZ voir DBS CHOSBS." 

point. However, as we had no charts on shore with 
us, we could settle nothing definitely except that go 
we would ; and therefore, if we meant to see anything 
of Brest, we must lose no time in doing so. 

Off we went, then, to the post-office ; then looked 
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in at an industrial exhibition, in which were dis- 
played specimens of all the local and departmental 
industries, as well as an excellent collection of pictures 
by local artists. 

Of course the chief exhibits were connected with 
the marine and piscatorial habits of the coast, and it 
was hardly a matter of wonderment that the building 
was pervaded by an ancient and fish-like smell. 

But, in addition to these, there was a very interest- 
ing collection of the pottery peculiar to this district, 
and some really splendid specimens of wood-carving 
and tapestry. 

Nor was the potato, the genius loci, neglected ; 
but we fancied we had heard something about that 
useful tuber in Jersey ; and therefore did not devote 
much time to the fine collection here displayed. 

Having done ample justice to this exhibition, we 
made our way into the Rue de Siam, the main 
thoroughfare of Brest, where, to the great scandal of 
the aristocratic Pierre, a pleasant quarter of an hour 
was spent by Mater and the Major in the pur- 
chase of fresh sardines from a sister of the winkle 
merchant on the ramparts. She did not produce her 
certificate of birth, nor mention her family name, so 
that the actual relation in which she stood to the 
winkle purveyor must remain a matter of some un- 
certainty ; but she was as like her as two peas, wore a 
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red silk handkerchief round her head, and emphasized 
her remarks by the same friendly pats of her fishy 
hand on Mater's shoulder ; so we know her to have 
been sister of the other dear old dame. Did we 
visit any of the churches, public buildings, barracks, 
law courts, cemeteries, or other objects of interest 
in which Brest is (according to Monsieur Joanne) 
so rich ? No. I am compelled to plead guilty and 
throw us on the mercy of the court. The truth was 
that we have all seen such things at home and abroad 
usque ad nauseam. 

We had had enough architecture at St. Pol de 
L^on to last us for a century ; and, feeling that we 
had exhausted our interest in osteology, preferred 
to devote our attention to the manners and customs 
of the Brestois and Brestoises. 

It was delightful to stroll quietly along, observed 
and observing; to hear the merry chatter of the 
women in the fish and flower markets ; to watch the 
flirtation, conducted according to first principles, 
between a handsome young sailor and a pretty 
peasant girl ; to note the various cries of the itinerant 
vendors of fish, fruit, lemonade, and ices. 

The shrill call of a cavalry trumpet draws all 
eyes to the top of the street, down which comes 
clattering along, with spurs and scabbards jingling, a 
troop of dragoons, mounted on sturdy little horses. 
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and looking very serviceable in spite of the dust and 
foam-flecks which showed they had ridden far and fast. 

Here a red Phrygian cap, there a polished brass 
helmet. 

On one side the handsome wife of some prosperous 



FLOWER-SBLLER, BREST. 



tradesman, dressed in full Parisian fashion, brushed 
against by a wrinkled old peasant woman from some 
distant commune far up in the hills, her head adorned 
with yards and yards of exquisitely clean white muslin, 
and her feet clad in enormous sabots. 
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Across the road is an old peasant with long silvery- 
hair hanging down on to his shoulders, a large felt 
hat, numerous waistcoats of divers colours, baggy blue 
breeches, much pleated and folded, and black cloth 
gaiters, whose buttons are large bullets of solid silver. 

See! there is a portly friar with bare head, 
sandals, and white serge gown and hood. As she 
passes him, that nun in black cloak and white cap, 
with the token of St. Vincent de Paul, curtsies low 
and deep, while he bows and bestows upon her his 
paternal blessing. 

In the full blaze of the sun sits a picturesque 
blind beggar, ever holding out his tin alms-dish, and 
calling out, " Ayez piti^ du pauvre aveugle ; " while the 
little Savoyard, grinding his hurdy-gurdy, is evidently 
debating in his own mind whether he had not better 
set the monkey, perched on his shoulder, the easy 
task of emptying the old man's dish of the few sous 
thrown into it by the benevolent passers. Of course 
it would have been more correct, in the father of a 
family and a British taxpayer, to have bought a 
newspaper and found out how matters were going 
on in Parliament ; but, strangely enough, I cared less 
for Mr. Gladstone than I did for the old blind beggar, 
and enjoyed the sunshine, life, and warmth, in full 
sympathy with the dirty urchin who lay in the gutter, 
munching a piece of melon as big as his own head. 

r 
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Ah me ! I suppose he was right who said, " Man 
never is, but always to be, blest;" but I think 
(though I trust this expression of sentiment will never 
be known in Dorsetshire) that I could have been 
perfectly happy if I had been born in Fiji or one of 
those islands in the South Pacific where the price 
of a Henry Clay would pay for a year's rent, where 
tailors' bills are unknown, and tax-collectors made 
into a salmi, or eaten d la sauce blanche ; and the 
only object for serious consideration is, whether we 
shall go to sleep before or after having a swim in 
the clear blue water and a bite out of a cocoanut 

Perhaps, though, there may be some in distant 
Dorset who may be the better and happier for work 
and thought of mine ; and, much as I may revel 
in the sunny idleness of this present hour, let me 
be humbly thankful for the mental and physical 
refreshment, and go back strengthened and nerved 
for nobler and better aims than the sensual enjoyment 
of the moment. 

"Now then. Major, wake up," says Pierre; and 
leads the way under the porte cochire of a hotel (Des 
Etrangers or Voyageurs — I forget which), where we 
had an uncommonly bad dinner. 

During dinner we ordered an open carriage to 
be prepared, so that we might feel we had done the 
duty incumbent upon us of seeing something of Brest. 
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After a long period of waiting, a dingy — ^half 
omnibus, half bathing-machine — drew up to. the door, 
and was duly reported to us as the carriage we had 
ordered. 

We pointed out that this vehicle, though admirably 
adapted for conveying infectious cases to the hospital, 
or refractory drunkards to the gaol, hardly came up 
to our ideas of an open carriage. This opinion, ex- 
pressed in the mildest tones, at once aroused all the 
latent brutality of its owner and driver. 

He jumped off his box, and, advancing with 
flushed face and clenched fist, demanded if Monsieur 
wished to insult him. Monsieur said " certainly not, 
but he had ordered an open carriage and not a 
closed one; therefore there must have been some 
mistake." 

" No," roared cochee, " there is no mistake ; " and 
commenced a torrent of language which in England 
would have led to prompt action of the character 
familiar to the late lamented Mr. Sayers. 

But in France it is the greatest possible mistake 
for an Englishman to use his fists, unless first attacked. 
Our only reply, therefore, was a distinct refusal to 
take the carriage, with a threat of sending for Monsieur 
le Commissaire if we had any more insolence from 
the rascal. 

Jock took the ladies under his care, and discreetly 
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removed them out of earshot of the combatants, 
leaving Pierre and the Major to settle the aifrair. 

It was very amusing, when the ladies were at a 
safe distance, to have a little reminder of one's old 
Quartier Latin days ; and Pierre must have been 
much edified by all he understood. In the end our 
ruffian got on to his box, lashed his poor unoffending 
horses, and left us masters of the situation. 

Some time had been consumed in this fracas ; and 
meanwhile Mater had discovered, in a neighbour- 
ing street, a most polished gentleman, who coitibined 
in his own elegant person the dealer in objects of 
bigotry and virtue with the collector of bric-i-brac 
of all sorts. 

Even when he is old, grey-bearded, spectacled, 
and of the Hebrew persuasion, such an individual 
is dear to the heart of Mater ; but when, in addition 
to his other charms, he is young, handsome, clothed 
by the local Poole, and knows how to commend his 
wares in the most dulcet tones, and such elegant 
French as would entitle him to a seat in the 
Acad^mie Frangaise, it may readily be conceived how 
irresistible he would be. 

His collection, too, of old Rouen, Duchesse Anne, 
Limoges, and o^&c faience, old and modern, with old 
Breton jewels and wood-carving, was really worth 
inspection. 
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A feeble attempt was made by the males of the 
party to draw Mater away from the wiles of the 
charmer ; but, alas ! the serpent beguiled her, and, by 
the time she was able to tear herself away, a consider- 
able transfer of property had been effected, so con- 
siderable indeed, that it was with much difficulty 
carried down to the boat by the combined efforts of 
the party. 

I am grieved to have forgotten the address of this 
delightful dealer, but he lives in a street (either Rue 
de la Maine or Rue de la Ranjpe) on the left-hand 
side as you turn out of the Rue de Siam. 

We found the boat awaiting us at the quay, and 
lost no time in reaching the yacht, where, after dis- 
cussion of to-morrow's plans and the chart with 
Captain Hall, we were glad to smoke a reflective pipe 
and to bed. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

BRESTy June 24, 1884. — ^A glorious summer morning, 
amply repaying us for the early rising enforced by 
the guns and trumpet-calls from the ships and forts. 

Early as we were on deck, our native modesty was 
somewhat shocked at the idea of bathing so very 
much in public as we must of necessity do by reason 
of the crowds of boats which already passed us every 
minute. 

However, the clear bright water and hot sun were 
irresistible ; so, clad in our somewhat scanty bathing 
dresses, we tumbled overboard, and paddled about 
before a large and admiring audience. 

Our good captain, on whom the care of his 
mistress's property sits somewhat heavily, had ex- 
pressed some fears during last night's conclave as to 
the wisdom of taking the yacht into the Landerneau 
River ; nor was he much comforted by the assurance 
of the chart that at least twelve feet of water would 
be found in the channel opposite St. Jean de Plou- 
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gastel. We therefore decided, to his great relief, that 
we would take a local pilot. 

Directly after breakfast the captain and the Major 
went off in the dingy in search of that functionary. 

We applied at the office of the chef de port, and 
were told we should find the chief pilot at a caf/ 
hard by. We found the caf^^ and in it ten or a 
dozen pilots, destroying their digestions and defiling 
the lovely morning air by drinking brandy and 
smoking caporal, the most villainous compound ever 
known under the sacred name of tobacco. 

These worthies had seen, and admired the Water- 
lily ; and, after their manner, had come to the con- 
clusion that we were English — ^a synonym to them for 
rich fools who would pay without a murmur whatever 
they chose to demand. 

At first they were very polite, and expressed their 
burning desire to be of service to us. But when the 
question of payment arose, then came the tug of war. 
One modest individual mentioned fifty francs as the 
lowest price he would take ; and, after much dis- 
cussion, twenty was the lowest bid obtainable. This 
seemed preposterous for the service required — to take 
us a distance of about six miles to a place whence, by 
reason of the f&te, there could be no difficulty in re- 
turning. 

We wasted a long time in discussion, but got no 
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further ; until, unfortunately, the Major, forgetting he 
was speaking in French, said to Captain Hall, " Je ne 
veux pas fitre carott^" an expression which fetched 
the crowd at once. 

They closed round us with clenched fists and 
threatening attitudes, and seemed as if about to 
commit an assault and battery with intent to do some 
grievous bodily harm. 

Our shoulders were broad, though, and our cause 
good, so we calmly said "Good morning," and walked 
out, followed by a volley of insulting expressions. 

It really looked awkward, for clearly we should 
get no regular pilot, and Captain Hall would not risk 
the vessel without one. 

We lighted our pipes and discussed the situation ; 
when, to us meditating, appeared our dear old friend 
the winkle-lady of yesterday. We told her of our 
difficulty, and were much delighted on her promising 
to find a friend " qui fera votre affaire." 

She led us to a group of fishermen, and introduced 
us, as " mes connaissances," to a very dirty, ruffianly- 
looking man in a well-worn fur cap and red shirt. 

This gentleman, after consultation with his mates, 
agreed to take us for seven francs, '* et la consomma- 
tion," to which we agreed, and followed him down to 
our boat. Just as we were getting in we were collared 
by some of the pilots, who had been watching our talk 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



SUNSHINE AND SEA:, 217 

with the fishermen, and now, frantic with rage and 
jealous of losing the job, came determined, if possible, 
to annoy us. 

One big fellow planted himself in front of the 
Major; but was rather astonished to find himself 
treated by Captain Hall to a Devonshire wrestling 
trick, by which he was swung round into the arms 
of a friend. 

This diversion enabled us to get into the boat, 
when we lost no time in catching up boat-hooks and 
oars as weapons of defence. 

Then arose such a chorus of maledictions and 
insults as can only come from the throats of angry 
Frenchmen, but had no effect upon us, as, seated in 
the boat, we smoked our pipes and smiled at them. 

We shoved off a little distance, and were much 
amused by the insolence of our fisherman, who called 
them all the names he could think of (except gentle- 
men), while they threatened him with death and us 
with all sorts of legal horrors for taking an unlicensed 
pilot, " rien qu*un sacr^ pratique." 

At last we received on board the boat one of the 
hands, for whom we had been waiting, and shoved 
off, politely taking off our hats to the infuriated 
pilots. 

We soon reached the yacht, where we found steam 
up, and all ready for our departure; so we lost no 
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time in getting up the anchor, and steamed out at the 
east end of the breakwater. 

What a glorious scene it was, and what a lovely 
bay, reminding me a little of the Lake of Geneva, 
though wanting the grand snow-capped mountains 
which form such a magnificent background to that 
picture! But, with this exception, there are many 
points of similarity. 

The same delicious warmth, the blue cloudless 
sky, the green meadows down to the water's edge, 
here and there a picturesque villa, then a rocky 
ravine, leading up to a pine-clad height. 

But I am compelled to state that, apart from the 
scenery, we were much more forcibly reminded of the 
University boat race ; for, so great was the crowd of 
boats of all sorts, sizes, and dimensions, all crammed 
to their utmost limit with crowds of happy and ex- 
cited passengers, that we were compelled to steam 
very slowly, and keep a sharp look-out all around, for 
fear of doing or receiving some injury. 

We were specially thankful for the bright idea of 
going in the yacht as steamer after steamer passed us, 
her decks packed from stem to stern with soldiers, 
sailors, men, women, and children ; all joyous, all ex- 
cited and chattering, ignorant or heedless of danger, 
thinking only of the f&te and the fun they meant to 
have there. 
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As we neared the mouth of the river we could see 
the banks lined, on either side as far as the eye could 
reach, with boats from which descended an ever- 
increasing crowd. 

And here all resemblance to the boat-race day 
ended. Instead of gigs, four-oars, outriggers, and the 
good old Thames wherries, the boats before us were 
chiefly flat-bottomed affairs, well adapted for the 
loads they had to carry, but bluff* in the bows and 
stem, and incapable of being urged at any but the 
most moderate pace by the huge sweeps or tiny 
latteen sails. 

Then the people! We missed the irrepressible 
'Any, the Whitechapel rough, the smart 'Varsity men, 
and the old familiar niggers ; but, instead, we had 
an orderly, well-behaved mass of clean, bright, cheery 
people, whose holiday costumes gave colour and 
freshness to the scene. 

Just before reaching Passage, between which place 
and Kerhuon is a ferry, an unaccountable slackening 
of speed and an ominous bump under our feet an- 
nounced that our fur-capped pilot had miscalculated 
the depth, and run us on to a bank. Fortunately it 
was sand instead of rock ; but it was a little igno- 
minious on board so smart a vessel to have recourse 
to what is known on the Thames as "the bargee's 
lead," a long pole shod with iron, by the aid of several 
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of which useful implements we soon got off and 
resumed our voyage. 

We were now compelled, by the shallowness of the 
water and the crowds of boats, to go at quarter speed; 
and, when within half a mile of the chapel of St Jean, 
it was deemed prudent to drop the anchor. 

Here the pilot was put ashore, while we adjourned 
to luncheon ; after which meal, the gig was manned, 
and we soon found ourselves at the tiny nook which 
forms the landing-place for St Jean. We had to wait 
some time for our turn to get ashore, but every one 
was so polite and anxious to help, that, at length, we 
landed and' found ourselves members of the vast 
crowd wending its way up from the river's bank to 
the scene of the f§te. 

A more deUghful spot could hardly be conceived. 
Right down to the water's edge come the woods, 
resembling those of Sharpham on the Dart, or Tre- 
gothnan on the Fal; though, in reality, more 
beautiful than either at this time of year ; for, in place 
of the stunted oaks of Devon and Cornwall, we have 
here beech trees, whose leaves, just opening, show a 
lovely contrast of brown and green, interspersed with 
ferns and foxgloves. 

A path, worn by the footsteps of many centuries 
of pilgrims, winds gently uphill to the chapel, the 
exterior of which has no attractive features ; nor, had 
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it possessed any, could we have paid much attention 
to them, for it was surrounded on all sides by the 
crowds of holiday-makers, and the stalls of those 
who ministered to their needs or pleasures. 

Memories of childhood and the joys of Bamet 
Fair came over me as I saw the old familiar ginger- 
bread stalls, the grand array of toys, cheap jewellery, 
and sweetstuff. The noise was positively deafening, 
every one laughing, talking, and calling to friends. 
On one side "le tir au pistolet," faced by a roulette 
wheel ; here a stuffed image, at whose devoted waist- 
coat stalwart peasants punched vigorously, while their 
wives or sweethearts anxiously watched the indicator 
to learn the force of the good man's blow. Sounds as 
if from a blacksmith's forge resound from the next 
stall, wherein countless sous are dashed down reck- 
lessly by ambitious youths, who bang away at a sham 
anvil with an enormous sledge-hammer. 

Here, by-the-by, Pierre distinguished himself, and 
gained much respect for himself and the yacht, by 
completely smashing up the whole machine with his 
first vigorous onslaught 

On every face a smile ; at every mouth a mirliton, 
or pasteboard horn. 

We had come to see, and share in, the fun ; so we 
spent vast sums in mirlitons, on which at intervals we 
performed in the Dutch chorus which went on all 
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around ; and very droll it sounded to hear amid the 
babel of noises, the familiar strains of " Tommy, make 
Room for your Uncle," or "Wait till the Clouds roll 
by," rendered by one of us, separated from the others 
by a sea of foreign faces. 

So dense was the crowd that it was out of the 
question to do anything but shove steadily along with 
the tide of human beings pressing up the hill. 

Thus borne along we were enabled at length to 
make our way into the little chapel. 

Here a marvellous change of scene awaited us. 
It is a poor little stucco affair, presenting no features 
of artistic or architectural merit ; but the great charm 
consisted in the extraordinary stillness, only broken 
by the occasional sounds of the fair as the heavy 
door was opened for a moment. 

No service was going on ; but before, and on, the 
altar many candles were burning. 

All around, in every available comer, knelt 
peasants in every variety of costume ; while, among 
them, it was no rarity to see some dandy from Brest, 
a soldier, or sailor, or smart young ouvrUrey all alike 
intent on saying a short prayer before joining in the 
gay throng outside. 

We do not claim to be more emotional than our 
neighbours ; but this scene of quiet and, apparently, 
heartfelt devotion, touched some of us much, and I 
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am afraid we bowed down in the house of Rimmon 
with more of reality in our words and thoughts than 
we have often felt in a (to us) more orthodox place of 
worship. 

(Unfortunately, there is no perfect bliss to be 
found here below; and our real pleasure was soon 
marred by the importunities of one of the terribly 
afflicted beggars, who make all churches on the 
continent a happy hunting-ground.) 

This refreshing little interlude over, we again 
emerged into the open air, where we found the crowd 
augmented by the arrival of a number of liberty men 
from the admiral's ship. 

Though not so well developed and muscular a set 
of men as our own blue-jackets, they seemed active, 
well-knit fellows, and looked uncommonly smart in 
their striped blue-and-white jerseys and straw hats ; 
rather too coquettish and feminine, perhaps, for active 
service, but quite appropriate to the gay surroundings, 
in which colour prevailed to a bewildering extent 

The sailors had fraternized with soldiers, and it 
was amusing and strange to English eyes to see 
members of either service strolling along, hand in 
hand, or each with an arm over his comrade's neck. 

One man, evidently a mess-servant, attracted our 
attention at once by his extraordinary resemblance to 
a popular naval hero in feature, build, and manner; 
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and as every now and again we ran across him in the 
crowd, we could not refrain from calling out, ** Bravo, 
Condor!" 

It was next to impossible to adopt an independent 
line and go in a direction chosen by one's self ; so we 
resigned ourselves and fortunes into the keeping of 
the good-natured crowd, and found ourselves, after 
rather a steep climb, among the beech woods crown- 
ing the rocky heights which overlook the river ; the 
pretty chAteau de Beauvoir and the Chapelle St Jean 
lying at our feet This was evidently the rendezvous 
. of the lovers of dancing. 

At the moment of our arrival a quadrille was 
being played, by two Savoyard boys on a harp and 
accordion. Its effect on the messman and his 
companions was electric. They dashed into the 
ball-room extemporized on the soft sward under the 
delicious beech trees ; seizing on any partner, male or 
female, who presented, and, throwing their whole 
souls and bodies into the well-loved exercise, danced 
with a combination of vigour and grace delightful to 
witness. 

Hands across ; up the middle and down again ; 
laughing, shouting, kicking ; now on their heads, then 
on their knees ; and, not content with doing all the 
prescribed steps of each figure, they filled up the 
intervals by the most grotesque and difficult postures. 
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It was a veritable ballet ; but with not a shadow of 
indelicacy or impropriety. The great event was 
when the messman and a tall cavalryman, armed 
with tremendous brass spurs, took the floor. 

They were at once accepted by the assembled 
company as the legitimate leaders of the ballet, and 
their appearance in the middle was the signal for all 
the other dancers to stand aside while they gravely 
commenced a waltz, the cavalryman taking the lady's 
part. The accurate time they kept, and the lightness 
and grace of their steps, were inimitable ; though the 
grass was long, the ground uneven, and their cos- 
tumes hardly such as seemed favourable to elegant 
dancing. 

At a sign from the messman, the Savoyards 
quickened the time, until the dancers flew round at 
a pace which would have done no discredit to a pair 
of dervishes. 

After an amount of exertion which seemed in- 
supportable to ordinary limbs and lungs, the per- 
formance terminated by their walking all round the 
ring on their hands, after which the messman threw 
a back somersault clean over the soldier's head, 
landing on his feet in the attitude of Fanny Ellsler, 
or Cerito, after some celebrated tour de danse. 

How the crowd laughed and applauded ; and how 
the sous rattled down into the hats of the Savoyards, 

Q 
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while the chief dervish graciously accepted a cigarette 
from one of his numerous admirers, and stood under 
a tree fanning himself with the soldier's helmet ! 

It was the best piece of dancing and low comedy 
I have seen for many a day ; and the great charm of 
it all was that there was no vulgarity, no coarse 
remarks, no drunkenness, nothing which any English 
lady might not have witnessed. We were so much 
amused, and so openly expressed our admiration, 
that at last it became a grave question whether the 
skill of the dancers or our undisguised appreciation of 
it attracted the larger share of attention from the 
crowd ; and it was clear, from the remarks we over- 
heard then, and later as we passed through the 
crowd, that the people from the English yacht were 
very popular. 

At last we grew tired of watching the dancing, 
and wandered into some ruins, among which numerous 
picnic parties had established themselves. From this 
spot the view is very lovely, embracing a wide stretch 
of the beautiful bay over which we had come, as well 
as of the river, running swiftly down from Landerneau 
between well-wooded banks, crowned by rocky 
heights. 

Hard by was a large field planted with straw- 
berries, of which any visitor could eat as many as he 
chose on payment of ten sous ; and, judging from the 
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number of people who could be seen on their knees 
among the plants, this was a highly popular feature 
of the day's entertainment. 

We . were constantly meeting children carrying 
larks, thrushes, and blackbirds, in cages. We in- 
quired what this meant, and then learned that this 
f(§te is called " Le pardon des Oiseaux." 

As we retraced our steps down the hill, we passed 
by the impromptu ball-room again, and found the 
little Savoyards coining money, while the messman 
and his party were earning golden opinions by the 
charming affability with which they joined a number 
of girls in the harmless game of " kiss in the ring." 
Instead of being shocked we wanted to join, but 
were promptly repressed by the dignified refusal of 
Mater to allow any such frivolity. So we passed on 
down the hill, and, seating ourselves on the grass 
on one side of the path, gave ourselves up to a 
critical inspection of the various costumes which 
passed and repassed in bewildering variety. 

It should be mentioned that, although there are 
certain parts of the costume common to them all, 
each parish or commune has some distinctive feature 
of colour, or shape, or arrangement, by which con- 
noisseurs in such matters can readily determine the 
native place of the wearer. To our uninitiated eyes, 
however, these distinctions were not readily apparent, 
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although we recognized that, while many of the naen 
wore the red Phrygian or Albanian cap, the greater 
number wore low-crowned, broad-brimmed, felt hats, 
surrounded with silver or silk cords (blue and white, 
red and white, or green and white) with (at the back) 
long tassels, of corresponding material and colour, 

All, old and young, 

'_ -~~£.. " had long hair, in many 

- cases curled, hanging 
: down on tQ their 
■- shoulders. Some of 
- the men wore coats, 
black, dark blue, or 
- _: brown, very short- 

waisted, and looking 
rather like an Eng- 
lish evening dress- 

AT THE FETE AT PLOUCASTEL. ^ 

coat with the tails 
cut short. The buttons were either of highly polished 
brass or silver. 

But the greater number wore no coat at all. Over 
a beautifully starched and embroidered cambric shirt 
they had two, three, and even four, sleeveless waist- 
coats, with huge pocket flaps and lappets, and each of 
different colour. The material seemed to be very fine 
cloth or flannel. The colours most affected were 
pale blue, green, and violet; but we saw them of 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



SUNSHINE AND SEA. 229 

scarlet, magenta, mauve, yellow, maroon, and many 
varieties of shade. 

In all cases the buttons were silver balls, and the 
effect of these many waistcoats, worn one over the 
other, was very curious. 

The popular indispensables seemed to be the loose 
red pantaloons, a species of knickerbocker (called, as 
we were told, bragoubras), terminating at the knees, 
where they seemed fastened by thick cords of divers 
colours. 

Below these were thick woollen stockings, gene- 
rally grey, but in some cases these were covered by 
black cloth gaiters with silver buttons. 

Nine-tenths of the men wore sabots ; but a small 
minority had leather shoes with silver buckles. 

These we took to be the swell farmers, though we 
were grieved to hear that, even in this remote comer 
of the world, the agricultural interest was suffering 
some of the troubles with which in England we have 
grown so sadly familiar of late. 

Among the women there was also an infinite 
variety of shape and colour ; but the prevailing type 
was a black dress, either silk, satin, or fine cloth. 
This, open all the way down the front, showed above 
the waist a chemisette (is that correct, I wonder }) of 
spotless white cambric, elaborately folded, starched 
and embroidered in colours. Round the neck was 
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a stiff ruff, over which was invariably worn an 
embroidered ribbon, having a silver or gold ornament 
at the back and front. 

The head-dress is very remarkable, being of stiff 
white cambric or linen, with many bows, and ends 
like horns standing out at the sides. 

Jewelled pins retain it in position. 

The varieties of shape evidently belonged to 
different parishes. 

Among the women the taste for a number of 
coloured waistcoats shown by the men, appears in 
a similar heaping up of petticoats of various hues, 
worn one over the other, each having no end of 
vertical folds. 

In front is worn an apron of either embroidered 
cambric or silk. Like their lords, they wear sabots : 
so it may be imagined that, among an assemblage 
of many thousands, the soul yearns for a wood 
pavement, or a green sward. 

Perhaps the most attractive sight of the whole 
assemblage was the children. 

They were there in countless numbers, and every 
variety of duodecimo counterfeit of their parents, 
whom they copied in every detail of dress, manner, 
and deportment. 

We lingered long and pleasantly under the beech 
trees, until some brutally energetic member of the 
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party suggested that, if we wanted to see the Calvaire 
of Plougastel, we must be quick about it. 

I didn't want to see the Calvaire, or an3^hing 
constructed by the hands of man, except the pretty 
dresses which flitted in kaleidoscope fashion past us 
as we lay peacefully in the pleasant shade. But there 
are people who might have made it unpleasant for us 
if we had gone so near to Plougastel without seeing 
this, considered the finest specimen of its kind in 
Brittany. 

Can you believe it, dear reader? — only to-day a 
traveller for a wine-house, while soliciting orders, 
mentioned that he had spent his autumn holiday in 
Brittany, and wanted my opinion as to the origin of 
menhirs and dolmens. 

Imagine the humiliating position in which I 
should have found myself had I been compelled to 
admit that I had never set eyes on le Calvaire de 
Plougastel ! 

Had it been so, I verily believe, so great is his 
enthusiasm for stones of Druidic origin, that he would 
have refused to take my modest order, and would 
have shaken off the dust (which he had omitted to 
do on entering) from his feet in scorn and contempt. 

"Needs must" when a certain person holds the 
reins. The order had gone forth that we must see 
Plougastel. Some of us were disposed to be mutinous 
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and make excuses, as to tender feet, hunger, heat, etc. ; 
but all were brushed aside. So, regretfully glancing at 
the charmed spot on which we had so happily reposed, 
we pulled ourselves together and took our way down 
to the landing-place, where, of course, we had to wait 
an age for some of the hands, who, like ourselves, 
found the attractions of the f^te well-nigh irresistible. 

It did not take us long to reach the yacht, snatch 
a hurried meal, and get ourselves put ashore at the 
landing-place at Passage. 

From here to Plougastel is a walk of some two 
miles — at first up a steep hill, from which we had a 
fine view over the Bay of Brest ; then over a rather 
dreary succession of lanes, until we reached Plougastel 
and the Calvaire. 

Now, I fear it will have been gathered from these 
pages that my interest in archaeology and architecture 
is of a feeble kind ; indeed, I had better at once admit 
that a good view, from a mountain, over a lake, or the 
sea, is to me infinitely more attractive than all the 
dolmens, menhirs, and calvaires that ever were built ; 
but even I, profane and indifferent though I stand 
confessed, must admit that this same Calvaire is very 
wonderful, curious, and interesting. 

It consists of a massive square, with salient angles, 
supported on pillars. 

The subjects of the sculpture on the frieze are 
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various scenes in the life of our Saviour. The carving 
is rude, and has suffered from the storms of centuries 
(nearly three) since it was erected. 

The most curious feature is the representation of 
the triumphal entry of Jesus into Jerusalem, in which 
many of the principal figures are Breton peasants 
clothed in their own quaint costumes, among them 
men playing on the fife, the biniou (or bagpipe), and 
the tambourine. The anachronism has been much 
commented on by visitors and guide-book writers, and 
quoted as an evidence of the ignorance of the Bretons. 
It is, however, not without a parallel in other countries. 

Many of us have, no doubt, seen pictures by the 
Dutch masters of scenes in the life of our Saviour, 
wherein the actors are represented in the clothing and 
with the features to be seen, at the present day, at 
Scheveningen and elsewhere in Holland ; while I 
myself have seen, in a country church in Suffolk, a 
stained-glass window representing Cain killing Abel 
with a regulation cavalry sword, whose scabbard hangs 
from Cain's waist by a belt 

No ; the Bretons who erected this curious monu- 
ment were not ignorant or profane, but, not having 
travelled in the East, they introduced, in all good faith, 
their national costumes and manners. The really 
striking thing is that these costumes, sculptured three 
hundred years ago, are almost identical with those 
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worn by the peasants we have seen to-day. Although 
our inquiries were necessarily curtailed by our ignor- 
ance of the Breton patois, we had abundant evidence 
of the antiquity of many of the dresses worn at the 
fete. Two generations seemed a short time for them 
to have been in use ; and, when one remembers that 
the special dresses are only worn on occasions such 
as f^tes and weddings, it does not require any great 
effort of imagination or credulity to accept the state- 
ment that many of those we saw were two hundred 
years old. 

Much light has lately been thrown on this subject 
by the patriotic efforts of some of the old Breton 
nobility, who have been enabled to establish at 
Quimper a most beautiful and unique exhibition of 
Breton objects of art. 

As we had the good fortune to inspect this, two 
days afterwards, I will make no further reference to it 
at present. 

Suffice it, then, to state that we thoroughly inspected 
the Calvaire, and left it with increased respect for the 
piety and artistic merit which prompted and completed 
its erection. 

It has ever been the boast of the brave Bretons 
that, while others of their compatriots have allowed 
themselves to be seduced into infidelity and disloyalty, 
they have remained true as steel in their allegiance to 
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the religion of their forefathers, and their attachment 
to the royal house. But perhaps their proudest boast 
of all is that, when France lay bleeding at the feet of 
Germany in 1870, her capital beleaguered, her fort- 
tresses occupied by the hated Prussian, her ruler a 
prisoner, they rushed as one man to the rescue, for- 
getting for the nonce all differences of religious or 
political faith. France was in danger, that was enough. 
Poorly armed, half clothed, and badly fed, who were 
so forward in attack and defence of the forts around 
Paris as the Bretons ? 

Despised and ridiculed by the dainty Parisians 
for their sheepskin clothes, long hair, and clumsy 
sabots, the "ignorant and bigoted moblots" endured 
the perils and hardships of that bitter winter with 
unflinching firmness and devotion — ^victors often by 
the splendid physique and heroism inborn in them ; 
when vanquished, yielding slowly, shoulder to 
shoulder, foot by foot, to superior numbers and 
discipline alone. 

Grandly have they earned the ungrudging tribute 
of their country, "A la Bretagne la patrie recon- 
naissante" I have had the good fortune to visit 
Holland and read the noble history of the Nether- 
lands, told in stirring language by one who knew 
them well, and there seem to me many points of 
resemblance between the Dutch and the Bretons. 
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To a casual and indifferent observer both races 
seem cold, dull, phlegmatic, and uninteresting, like 
the country each inhabits. 

But, to him who cares to look below the surface, 
how differently each race appears ! 

Born in a country exposed to many vicissitudes 
of weather, on a soil naturally barren and unpro- 
ductive, and possessing little mineral wealth, in either 
country we see the natural obstacles to progress and 
power steadily opposed and vanquished by the dogged 
determination to be read in their features. 

The religious persecution, which the Dutch had to 
endure so long at the hands of Philip and Alva, had 
its counterpart in the sufferings of the Bretons, under 
the Directory, when the rivers at Morlaix, Brest, 
Vannes, Nantes, and L'Orient, ran red with the blood 
of martyrs. Did they yield, or, faint-hearted, accept 
the faith which tyrants would have forced upon them ? 
No ; to their honour and undying fame, history tells 
us that, from cruelty and horrors almost without 
parallel, they rose triumphant, and lived to see the 
oppressors driven with ignominy from their soil — 
drenched, 'tis true, with the blood of its defenders, 
but free, henceforth, for the chosen worship of its 
grateful sons. 

Heigho! here am I maundering on in feeble fashion 
when we have two miles of rough country between us 
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and home ; daylight failing, and a real, honest Scotch 
mist rolling up from the sea, to the detriment, I fear, 
of the smart dresses we have admired to-day. 

It was the only bit of homelike weather we had 
during our voyage, and made us appreciate all the 
more the delicious heat which returned with the 
morning's sunrise. 

I cannot say it rained — in Scotland they would 
have called it "just a wee thing saft" — but there was 
enough moisture to reduce us, by the time we reached 
the yacht, to the condition of pulp in which a warm, 
well-lighted cabin is eminently acceptable ; so we did 
not linger on deck watching the crowded steamers 
carrying back their human cargoes to Brest. Poor 
things ! they had no umbrellas, and were in no wise 
clad for such weather ; but, wet as it was, everybody 
was singing and horn-blowing. 

The last sound we heard on deck was a voice, 
which all asserted to be that of the messman gaily 
leading the chorus — 

**Jouez-vous du mirlitir? 
Jouez-vous du mirliton ? 
Jouez-vous du mir, du li, du ton, du mirliton ? " 

Dear reader, do you know this popular instrument } 
It is merely a hollow reed, gaily decorated with 
coloured paper, and capable, under skilled treatment, 
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of producing fine effects. It is well described in the 
verse — 

" Sa musiqne gentille met tous les coetirs en train, 
Elle fait danser la fille, elle rend heureux le gamin, 
Grdce au joyeux mirlitir^ grice au joyeux mirliton, 
On ^prouve un vrai plaisir que chacun goute k sa fa9on, 
£n jouant du mirlitir, en jouant du mirliton," etc. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Passage, June 25, 1884. — Our last words on parting 
for the night had been " Jouez-vous du mirliton ; " 
and early this morning the whole ship's company was 




SARDINE BOATS GOING TO SEA. 



V'^iS^ 



aroused by the hideous noises produced by Pierre, 
whose whole mind and energies were devoted to 
acquiring the mastery of this difficult instrument 
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It is delightful to see such enthusiasm for art in 
one so young ; and we had not the heart to crush his 
honest endeavours by anything more severe than the 
well-worn old remark, " D^ji ! '* 

Of course sweet sleep had girded up her loins 
and fled at the first sounds of this rude minstrelsy ; 
so we had ample time to enjoy a swim in the fresh, 
clear water, while awaiting the breakfast, which 
promised us our first taste of the merry sardine fried 
without oil. 

We ate him, and argued concerning his merits ; 
but I must own that the general verdict was that, 
like the ant, he is a highly overrated bird. We 
thought him very like the pilchard (only more so), 
and discussed long and earnestly, over that delightful 
after-breakfast pipe (the more delightful because 
rarely attainable by the busy doctor when at home), 
the reason which induces Englishmen to export 
pilchards, and import sardines, by the million. 

I can remember the time when pilchards were 
^'caviar to the general ;" and any one, not a Cornishman 
or a yachting man, who said he had eaten a pilchard, 
was looked upon with suspicion, as a man of reckless 
statement and doubtful veracity. 

Nous avons chang^ tout cela, and at the present 
time you may find, at the smallest country grocery, 
tinned pilchards of excellent quality, far superior, in 
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the writer's humble opinion, to any sardine that 
Douamenez ever produced. 

Tides are admirable things when they happen to 
suit — ^which, in a sailing vessel, they have a happy 
knack of not doing; but, when they curtail your 
pleasant lounge and put your captain into a state of 
mind and body suggestive of the armadillo at the 
Zoo, their desirable qualities do not jump to the 
eyes. 

Captain Hall, mindful of the punting business of 
yesterday, began to fidget about ; to hold conferences 
with brother John ; and finally, to produce charts, an 
unfailing indication of a perturbed spirit. 

It appeared that the tide was ebbing fast ; so, 
if we would leave this pretty river without loss of 
copper, it was clear we must get away quickly. 

That admirable slave, the steain capstan, was put 
into requisition ; up came the cable, then the anchor, 
and away we steamed for Brest. 

Thanks to the excellent pilotage of our good 
captain, we escaped the sand-banks which had so 
nearly picked us up yesterday ; and, in a short time, 
dropped anchor again in Brest harbour. Of course 
a boat was sent ashore for letters, while negotiations 
were commenced for taking in coal, as John feared 
we might run short of that desirable commodity, in 
case of meeting a head wind or bad weather while 

R 
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crossing the Channel. No doubt there exist French- 
men in the shipping interest who transact business 
with neatness and despatch — indeed, we have only to 
mention the admirable service of the "Messageries 
Imp^riales " (I beg pardon, Mari times) to prove their 
existence ; but it is a fact that, in by far the larger 
number of French ports, all business in connection 
with shipping is conducted in a dolce far niente 
laissez-aller sort of manner, calculated to send the 
average English skipper into a fit of apoplexy, or, 
worse still, blasphemy, by reason of its exceeding tax 
upon his patience. 

What mattered it that we wanted coal ; agreed 
without murmur to pay the exorbitant price de- 
manded ; nay, more, put ourselves alongside a coaster 
full of coal, and offered our own men to help in the 
process ? 

Nothing so simple or informal could be allowed. 
First and foremost, Captain Hall had to make a 
declaration (on papier timbrf) that he was short 
of coal, and wanted it for his own use, not for sale, 
or to be surreptitiously supplied to the Chinese, or 
Choctaws, or Mormons, or other enemies of the 
Republic. 

This performance took sixteen able-bodied men, 
and several women and boys, to complete; and no 
doubt seriously overtaxed the nervous systems of 
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all observers, beside filling the hospitals of Brest with 
the victims of overwork. 

Then came the momentous question, where was 
the marchand de charbon to whom the coal in the 
coaster was consigned? After much delay, he was 
found in a caf^, and positively refused to budge, 
or give any orders, till he had finished his game 
of dominoes. 

Refreshed by this mental exercise, he at last 
condescended to announce that he would see about it 

He then proceeded to the douane, with as much 
deliberation as though the fate of France depended 
on his not getting too hot over the job. It was 
by this time i p.m. The chef de douane looked 
gravely at his watch, and calmly told us that his men 
must have their dinner if every English vessel had 
to sink for want of coal ; so we were compelled to 
adjourn to luncheon, while these aristocrats went 
away into the farthest suburbs of Brest, in search 
of the hunk of bread and stick of garlic which they 
called dinner. 

At last, at about 3 p.m., one dingy green-coated 
individual, with cocked hat and sword, found his way 
down to the quay, smoked a cigarette, and composed 
himself to sleep in the broiling sun — his method of 
performing the duty of seeing every sack of coal 
hauled from the coaster on to the quay, there 
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weighed in his presence, lowered again on to the 
coaster's deck, and, finally, hauled up again high 
enough to be shot over our bulwarks, and so into the 
bunkers. 

We took four tons of the coal in this expeditious 
manner ; and calculated that, in Dartmouth or almost 
any other port in England, the time thus wasted 
would have sufficed to coal two men-of-war. A more 
exasperatinjg process I never assisted at ; and it took 
all his mistress's calming influence to restrain Captain 
Hall's indignation from assuming that practical form 
he would so dearly have enjoyed. His language, 
when out of earshot of the ladies, was enough to 
make all the saints in the Romish calendar turn in 
their graves ; and I don't think he will forget, till the 
day of his death, how he coaled at Brest. 

The Jerseyman who commanded the coaster was 
an excellent fellow, and, but for his knowledge of the 
ways of the place, I verily believe we should have 
been there till the following morning. He told us 
that he always avoided taking a cargo to Brest, if 
possible, as it generally took a week for him to dis- 
charge his cargo of eighty tons and get away again, 
even in ballast. 

Annoying as this delay had been, it turned out 
to be really very fortunate. 

It had been our intention to go from Brest to 
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L'Orient, or even farther down the bay, before turning 
homewards; but, during the dusty and disagreeable 
process of coaling. Mater and Miss Towzel had 
gone ashore for a walk 

Strangely enough, they had called in "quite 
permiscus" at the post-office, where they found 
letters which made it desirable that one at least 
of our party should get back into English waters 
in a few days. 

A long and solemn conclave ensued, whereat it 
was decided that we would go on to Douamenez, 
bring up the yacht there, go to Quimper and back 
to-morrow night, and start very early on the next 
day, in hopes of reaching Falmouth, the nearest home 
port, the same night. 

Accordingly the anchor was weighed, and away 
we steamed for Douarnenez, 

Now, if you look at any ordinary map of Brittany, 
it will appear a very simple matter to go out through 
the goulet de Brest, then steer southward along the 
coast close to the Pointe de Toulinguet, from thence 
to cut across direct to the Cap de la Ch^vre, and so 
straight on across its bay to Douarnenez. 

Probably, if you were in a small boat, you might 
do this quite safely, always supposing that the 
weather was fine and the wind off the shore. 

But we were not in a small boat Captain Hall 
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had declined to take a pilot, and had spent a long 
time over his charts, on which appeared several rocks 
or reefs running a long way out off Pointe de Tou- 
lingueL 

Our only safe course, therefore, lay well out to sea, 
round a certain large buoy marked on the chart In 
this manner, although we should lose the near view 
of this picturesque coast, we should avoid all danger, 
and Captain Hall would possess his soul in peace. 

Away, then, we go, against a strong tide, until 
nearly abreast of Pointe St. Mathieu. 

There was some little excitement in looking out 
for the buoy; but, from that point, all was plain 
sailing, and we had nothing more important to do 
than to sit on the bridge and drink in all the beauties 
of sea, sky, and water, so lavishly displayed before us. 

Two delightful hours passed all too quickly away, 
and we found ourselves rounding Cap de la Chfevre, 
with the beautiful bay of Douarnenez extending 
before us; while, away to the southward, we could 
see quite plainly the Pointe du Raz ; and the lie de 
Seins, on which is a lighthouse. 

To-day the Atlantic is on its best behaviour, its 
surface hardly ruffled by the pleasant breeze which 
comes to us off the land, laden with the smell of new- 
mown hay ; but we could not entirely put away from 
our minds the thought of the gigantic seas which 
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must come rolling in here during a strong westerly 
gale, penning the water up in the bay, and driving 
the terror-stricken fisher-folk home, if haply they 
may reach it 

As swiftly we steam across the bay to the point 
marking the entrance to the tiny fishing port of 
Douamenez proper, another slice of good fortune 
meets us in the shape of the sardine fleet outward 
bound. We had already observed, off Cap de la 
Ch^vre, that infallible indication of a shoal of fish 
afforded by a vast congregation of gulls busily 
engaged in providing for the wants of themselves and 
families. 

How they swooped, dived, fought, and screamed, 
and what a fuss they made over the, evidently, easy 
business of picking out from the shoal the fattest and 
best victims ! No sooner is a fish secured than away 
flaps its captor, straight to the shore, where, by the 
aid of the glass, we can distinguish myriads of young 
gulls staggering about, with baby gait, among inac- 
cessible rocks. 

The water just off shore is teeming with fledg- 
lings, whose powers of flight are not on a par with 
their appetites for sardines au naturel^ and whose 
appreciation of the delicate cates provided by the 
ceaseless activity of their parents is shown by the 
flapping wings, outstretched necks, and shrill cries 
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with which they welcome the paternal or maternal 
Whiteley. 

Tis sad, though, to be reminded on this lovely 
evening, and amid such delicious surroundings, of the 
perpetual curse still resting on all created things, that 
by labour they shall live, preying on one another. 
The seagulls must work for themselves and young, 
and, oppressors though they be of the silvery sardine, 
he does not fall into their mouths without much 
labour, thought, and anxiety ; while, in their turn, the 
sportive gulls must keep a sharp look-out to wrest 
him from their competitors in the race for life, the 
porpoises, dogfish, wray, and other predatory folks, 
to whose greedy maws a tender gull, comes just as 
welcome as does the sardine to him. 

Even when he has escaped these dangers he may 
have to reckon with one of those black piratical- 
looking cormorants, who hover around these rocks 
ready to swoop down on the active gull and rob him 
of his hardly earned supper. 

" Great fleas have little fleas upon their backs to bite *em ; 
And little fleas have lesser fleas, and so ad infinitum,^^ 

There is in England a certain Act of Parliament, 
the outcome of ill-directed agitation, offspring of 
sentiment, but carried in the teeth of stern facts, at 
this moment productive of infinite mischief and loss 
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to the community at large, as well as to the thousands 
of fishermen all around our coasts, ancj, through them, 
to thdr families and dependants. I refer to the " Sea 
Birds' Preservation Act." * 

I grant you that the seagull and his congeners 
do much to enliven and beautify our shores, and that 
the wanton destruction of those graceful birds during 
the breeding season is an offence against all the 
canons of propriety. 

But, dear reader, have you any notion of the 
actual weight of fish required to satisfy the appetites 
of a family of gulls, whose digestions are unimpaired 
by gout, remorse, impatient creditors, trustee-ships, 
or professional cares ? 

These happy birds pay no rent, life insurance, 
poor rates, or income tax ; have no contested elections, 
either for knights of the shire, town council, church- 
wardens, or guardians of the poor; nor are they 
harassed by applications from gentlemen who " have 
a heavy bill to meet, and will be obliged for your 
cheque for X. Y. Z. by next Thursday." 

Their only object in life is sheer existence, and 
a very merry time they have, basking in the sun or 
sleeping, in fine weather, on the calm water ; or, when 
it blows hard, tucked up, head under wing, in a warm 
crevice of the rocks. So that, when they have nothing 
else to do and cannot sleep, and the excitement of 
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preening themselves, or courting, begins to pall upon 
them, they go a-fishing. 

I have been assured by fishermen and dwellers 
along shore, to whom the habits of these birds are 
accurately known, that a full-grown gull will eat, in 
actual weight, at least five pounds of fish in a day ; 
while, during the breeding season, his moral tone 
becomes so sadly blunted, that, like the celebrated 
thief, he will take anything that is neither too hot nor 
too heavy. 

However, he does not have it all his own way ; 
for, look, from the many fishing villages dotted 
around this bay, we see the sardine boats putting oflf 
for their night's toil. 

How pretty the sails look as the smiling sun 
strikes upon them; and what smart craft they are, 
bounding over the smooth water under their two large 
lug-sails ! 

Soon we are among them, as we run nearer to the 
shore ; and we can easily believe the statement of 
the last French census, which tells us there are, hail- 
ing from Douarnenez alone, eight hundred boats and 
four thousand fishermen. 

Round the point they come, in endless succession, 
well built and shaped for speed as well as safety. 
Even now, before a net has been shot or a fish hauled 
on board, they seem low in the water, laden as they 
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are with nets and men — seldom less than five, and 
often eight, beside boys. 

It is often a matter of wonder among English 
yachtsmen that the French fishing-boats invariably 
carry a number of hands far in excess of their needs. 
The reason of this I believe to be that every French- 
man must serve his country, up to a certain age, 
either by land or sea ; and service in a fishing-boat, 
for a term of years at least, is required as an equiva- 
lent for that given on board a man-of-war. 

There is, moreover, a system of bounties, by which 
all fishing-boats carrying so many men, according to 
tonnage, are allowed a certain bonus upon their take, 
or an equivalent reduction from taxation. 

In a short time we steam round a point, and 
Douarnenez lies before us, covering the sides of a 
hill, which slopes down to the sea, between two rivers. 
In front of it is a small island, on which is a light, 
under whose lee we bring up for the night. 

By the time that we had dined, the shades of night 
were falling fast, and a fresh breeze made the idea 
of a brisk walk ashore more acceptable than the usual 
quiet chat on deck. 

We landed, with some difficulty, in the tiny Port 
des P^cheurs — no doubt a most useful refuge for the 
fishing fleet, but, at low water after dark, presenting 
few attractions, even had not the gymnastic per- 
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formance of climbing some forty steep steps (covered 
with dripping seaweed, jelly-fish, and the usual 
malodorous flotsam and jetsam of a French fishing 
port) occupied our earnest attention. 



AT DOUARNEN BZ. 



Evidently the arrival of a yacht's boat is an un- 
usual event here; for no sooner had we been per- 
ceived by the advanced guard of urchins, who were 
playing hopscotch on the quay, than off ran several 
of their number, up a narrow lane, whence they 
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quickly returned, followed, at intervals, by all the 
unoccupied population of the town who could be 
seduced from the engrossing occupations of knitting 
and drinking. 

Very picturesque they looked as they came 
clumping down in their sabots, and very pleasant 
were the salutations we received on all sides, as old 
and young passed round to inspect the strange 
arrivals. For some time it was evident they had 
no notion how we had come there, for the yacht 
lay behind the little island, and was, therefore, in- 
visible from where we stood ; but soon a grey-haired 
old man came forward, hat in hand, and, addressing 
us in very fair English (acquired among the cod- 
bangers on the Newfoundland banks), welcomed us 
to Douamenez, and offered his services as guide. 

We wandered on from one dirty lane to another 
still dirtier, between tall houses, dark, foul, and evil 
smelling, every second or third being an estaminet 
or dibit de vin et liqueurs^ from which shouts of 
laughter told of the good business the proprietors 
were doing, until our kind conductor stopped us, and, 
waving his hands around, pointed with evident pride 
to " The Place." 

We accepted his statement in good faith, and 
expressed our great admiration of it, " comme place ; " 
but the only notable feature we could discover was 
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a still closer packing together of debits de baissons 
than any we had previously encountered. 

We had no thought of reward to be obtained from 
a visit to the post-office ; there was no sig^ of a 
decent hotel, caf^y or billiard-room, or any place of 
amusement; and the longer we stayed the greater 
seemed the probability of our succumbing to typhoid 
fever ; so, having thanked our guide and cheered his 
heart by the present of a cake of hard tobacco, we 
" konkluded to quit" 

After many perils by land and sea, we regained 
the yacht, where one and all expressed their heartfelt 
gratitude at exchanging the dirty, ill-lighted, and 
offensive lanes we had left, for the warm, cosy saloon. 

A very brief acquaintance with seaports at home, 
as well as abroad, will generally suffice to convince 
the inquiring mind that Sanitas, carbolic acid, and 
Condy's fluid might always find a field of usefulness 
among them ; but we all agreed, that for compound, 
concentrated, trebly distilled odours, Douamenez 
holds over anything we have yet encountered, fully 
justifying Mater's parody — 

" If thoQ wouldst smell Douamenez aright, 
Go, swift returning, on a warm close night." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

DoUARNENEZy June 26, 1884. — A glorious summer 
morning, already (at 6 a.m.) so hot that, to the well- 
regulated mind, no second invitation could be needed 
to a plunge into the clear water, on whose tranquil 
bosom we reposed. 

So clear was it that every link of our chain cable 
could be distinctly seen, down to the anchor resting 
on the clear sandy bottom, full twenty feet below 
the keel. A very bouyant water, too, as was plainly 
manifested by its strong briny taste, and the extreme 
ease with which one's body was kept on the surface. 
Its temperature, too, was so agreeable that, floating 
idly and smoking our cigarettes, we almost decided 
so to spend the livelong day, in infinitely greater 
enjoyment than could possibly be afforded by a 
journey to and from Quimper in a stuffy railway 
carriage. 

However, we were not long suffered to bask in 
this selfish indulgence, being soon reminded of the 
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gentle tyranny which is the accepted form of govern- 
ment on board the Waterlily, by the voice of Mr. 
Curtis, requesting us to come on board as quickly 
as we can, as the ladies wanted to come on deck. 

Of course we had to yield to force majeure, and 
array ourselves in decent clothing ; nor were we sorry 
to have done so when we saw, slowly rounding the 




y^/r— - 



SARDINE BOATS RETURNING, 



point of the He Tristan, the leaders of the fishing 
fleet returning from their night's toil. 

There was hardly a breath of wind, and what 
little there was came from the south-east, right ahead 
of them, so one and all had to make the best of their 
way by rowing. 

It was a beautiful sight to watch them as they 
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came steadily over the calm blue water, their white 
or tanned sails, the coloured shirts and caps of their 
crews, and the brown nets, in which hung the silvery 
sardines, showing up brilliantly against the dark back- 
ground of the hills across the bay, while overhead 
were the same clear sky and glorious sun in which 
we had revelled day after day. A courteous, gentle 
race, these hardy fishers, and pleasant to look upon, 
as boat after boat stole slowly past us, their great 
oars keeping time with pleasant plash, while ever 
and anon came over the water some quaint old 
Breton air, sung in plaintive tones by a sweet falsetto. 

There is something inexpressibly sad in all these 
old airs, whose theme is generally of love or death, 
and it required all the bright surroundings of sea, air, 
sun, rich colouring, and the cheery sounds of laughter, 
or the respectful salutations offered from the passing 
boats, to keep down the choking sensation that will 
rise, unbidden, at times when one is happiest in the 
intense enjoyment of purest pleasures. 

Dear reader, you have heard the zither, no doubt. 
If not, you will certainly have enjoyed the inestimable 
privilege of listening to one of Joachim's sublime 
renderings of Beethoven ; and, if blessed with an 
appreciation of such divine music, can sympathize 
with me in that exquisite enjoyment, which so nearly 
amounts to a pain, that a sweet boy's voice singing 

S 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



258 SUNSHINE AND SEA, 

"As pants the Hart" (by Spohr), or "Mario" in 
" Salve Dimora," has ever been too much for me. 

So was it in this brightest and happiest of hours ; 
and so it will ever be remembered by me, as one 
more most cherished memory for which to offer 
gratitude where gratitude ia due. 

The scene on shore^ where (with deafening clatter 
of sabots, shrill cries of old and young women and 
children, the creaking of carts, stamping and neighing 
of horses, barking of dogs and general excitement) 
the 'longshore folk awaited the bread-winners, would 
have been well worthy of a closer inspection than we 
could give it through our binoculars. 

We were compelled, though^ to lose a nearer view 
of this characteristic scene, by reason of the breakfast 
which had to be eaten and the arrangements made 
before starting for Quimper. 

Soon we were in the gig ; and, rowing up the mouth 
of the river, past numerous factories (whose product 
our olfactory sense plainly declared to be " sardines k 
rhuile "), we were landed at a charming little nook 
just below the railway station. 

From Douarnenez to Quimper, the train creeps 
along, as Pierre said, " about as fast as you could kick 
your hat along," through a well-wooded country, 
intersected by many little brooks, in whose clear 
waters, rippling over gravel and rock, one could 
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well imagine the silent angler would find throuts 
galore. 

We stopped at two or three stations, and caught 
glimpses of many quaint costumes and characteristic 
faces en route; but the heat was so great that we were 
not sorry when, after an hour and a half, we alighted 
at the pretty station of Quimper. 

On emerging from the station a delicious avenue 
of sweet-smelling limes, extending along the river- 
side, tempted us to walk the short distance to the 
cathedral, whose two fine towers, surmounted with 
spires, we had already observed from the train. 

This church, quite apart from its intrinsic merits 
in the eyes of architects and artists, deserves more 
than a passing visit from any who may go to Quimper, 
on account of the distinguished position it holds in 
the affections of the people of Finist^re, of which 
Quimper is the chef lieu and the cathedral its 
greatest attraction. 

No other sacred edifice in this country (so well 
endowed with churches) can compete with this, either 
for size, beauty, or antiquity. Commenced in the 
early times of the thirteenth century, it has secured 
the admiration (and lightened the pockets) of the 
neighbourhood, in a degree perhaps only equalled by 
its sisters of Cologne and Strasbourg. 

Its spires were only finished some twenty years 
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ago, their cost being provided for by a subscription 
called " le sou de Saint Corentin," a sou ahead each 
year, which produced over £6,000. 

It is enriched with many pictures of merit, statues, 
tombs, sacred vessels, and objects of art, the gifts of 
wealthy devotees. 

Its internal proportions are very fine, and much 
embellished by the stained-glass windows, many of 
them old and of exquisite colouring. 

There is also a very fine altar in the choir. At 
the west end, near the principal entrance, is a very 
curious group representing our Saviour lying in the 
tomb, surrounded by his mother, Joseph of Ari- 
mathaea and other figures, all carved in wood. Ana- 
tomically they are admirable ; but the artistic effect 
is much marred by the glaring and inappropriate 
colouring, while the manifestly Breton type of feature 
and costume dispel at once the idea that this group 
can, in any degree, be considered as an accurate 
representation of that most sad and solemn scene. 

It is impossible to visit Quimper and its cathe- 
dral without becoming aware of the fact that there 
flourished, at a period not hitherto well fixed, a certain 
king called " le roi Gradlon." 

His effigy confronts you over the doors of the 
cathedral ; his name is in the mouth of all guides and 
compilers of books relating to Quimper; while his 
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photograph, taken at several interesting periods of 
his life (such as the cutting of his first tooth, during 
the eruptive stage of measles, and the like) is pressed 
upon you by his post-mortem admirers in a manner 
which borders closely upon the monotonous. What 
were his particular virtues or successes in life we failed 
to learn ; but, judging from his muscular development 
and the obtrusive habit he seemed to have of being 
several feet taller than his courtiers and subjects, we 
felt justified in arriving at the conclusion that the 
local purveyor of tourist suits (this style forty-two 
shillings any size) must have made a dead loss on 
every transaction with his majesty. 

After a complete inspection of the cathedral and 
its many attractive features, we emerged into the 
Square, in the centre of which is a fine statue in 
honour of Laennec, the great auscultator. 

On the other side of the Square is the public 
library and museum, containing by far the most 
interesting collection of antiquities and objects of 
native art in all Brittany. 

Herein may be seen specimens of Breton pottery 
of all ages, from the rude productions of the fifth 
century up to the beautiful faience now being manu- 
factured in the neighbourhood of Quimper. Here, 
too, is an excellent gallery of paintings by Breton 
artists; and, most interesting of all, a tableau, so 
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real and skilful in arrangement and colouring, of a 
Breton wedding, that it merits almost the epithet of 
vivant All the figures are life-size, the faces and 
hands in waxwork, and the costumes actually those 
formerly worn on f&te days by the people from whom 
they were purchased. 

As evidence of the conservative loyalty of the 
Breton peasants, even in matters of costume, it may 
be mentioned that the larger number of these 
costumes, though known to be over a hundred years 
old, were identical in every important respect with 
those we had seen two days before at Plougastel. 

After a thorough inspection of this most interest- 
ing exhibition, we gave up anything like a systematic 
attempt to do Quimper; but wandered idly from 
street to street, arrested at every turn by some note- 
worthy object. Now it was an old gable with 
elaborate wood-carving; again a knot of peasants 
eagerly disputing about the price of a calf, and 
affording, quite unconsciously, a picture worthy of 
Teniers. The choice of faience, modern and antique, 
was bewildering, and produced so demoralizing an 
effect on Mater, that at last she and Miss Towzel 
were left, surrounded by pots and pans, while the 
males strolled off in search of fresh excitement 

This speedily offered itself, in the shape of a cat 
washing her face, at the window of an enchanted 
tower overhanging a stream. 
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We took up a commanding position upon the 
parapet of the bridge over the stream, and watched 
that cat. I don't know whether it was the mesmeric 
influence of the cat, or the murmur of the stream, or 
the glorious warmth (it could not have been the 
cider we had taken at luncheon) ; but I regret to 
have to state that, after two hours spent in ran- 
sacking all the pottery shops in Quimper, Mater 
and Miss Towzel came upon us three seated in the 
full blaze of the sun, surrounded by an admiring 
crowd of small boys, and fast asleep. 

It was almost as good a joke as "D^ji," and 
made us all laugh so much, that, wherever we went 
afterwards, we found ourselves followed by one or 
two mouchards (plain-clothes policemen), who were 
evidently in great doubt whether they ought not to 
arrest us then and there for the contravention of 
some twaddling riglement or other. 

Of course we did not see one quarter of the 
beautiful and interesting objects which would reward 
the diligent circumambulator in Quimper. Indeed, a 
week or two might be passed with much pleasure and 
profit in this charming town ; but we enjoyed our- 
selves mightily, had a hurried dinner at the hotel on 
the quay, where you are served by pretty girls in full 
Breton costume, and returned by train to Douarnenez. 

Arrived here, we found John already making his 
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preparations for starting during the night; so, after 
another stroll through the unsavoury streets, we 
adjourned on board the yacht, and soon turned in. 

Here may our trip be said to have practically 
terminated ; at any rate, as far as the first word of my 
title is concerned ; for, after passing Ushant, as we 
did about 6 a.m. on the following morning, we ran 
into a fog which lasted us all the way to Falmouth, 
where we arrived at 6 p.m., after a rapid but 
uneventful passage. 

From Falmouth we coasted up, vid Plymouth and 
Dartmouth, to Lymington, which port was safely 
reached on the evening of June 29. 

I need not dwell on the real sorrow in which our 
merry party broke up, after a fortnight into which 
the pleasures of a whole yachting season seemed to 
have been compressed. 

Throughout we had been favoured with the most 
delightful weather, bright sun, clear skies, and smooth 
seas ; while, mainly owing to the skill and untiring 
vigilance of Captain Hall, none of those petty 
annoyances, such as collisions, accidents, or delays, 
which detract so much from the pleasures of most 
yachting trips, had befallen us. As he himself said, 
" we had not parted a rope since we left." 

In what terms can I adequately express our 
obligations to the dear lady whose only thought, day 
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and night, was how best she could minister to the 
comfort and enjoyment of her guests ? Nor could I, 
in fairness, omit mention of the cheery bonhomie 
with which the stalwart Pierre seconded his mother's 
efforts. 

To my readers I owe many apologies for my 
feeble and prosy efforts to convey to them even a 
faint and inadequate impression of the pleasures of 
our trip ; but the devotion of my few spare hours to 
this labour of love will be more than amply repaid if 
I shall have been held to have made good, in any 
degree, my assertion, that the best, most health- 
giving, and most enjoyable form of holiday is a 
yachting tour in pleasant company. 

To all I would say, in words borrowed from the 
good old Masonic sentiment, "As happily we have 
met, so happily may we part, and as happily meet 
again," with 

"Sunshine and Sea." 
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